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PRE FACE. 


r was mentioned in the Preface to the Paradiſe of 
Taſte, that the Work then offered to the Public was ori- 
zinally meant as an introduction to a much more exten« 
ive poetical Plan; to a view of the Progreſs of Polite 
iterature, from the earlieſt period to the ** tine. 


of this Plan a contents — making about one | 
durth of the whole, is here ſubmitted to the candour of 
Criticiſm. lt is chiefly occupied with the Literature of 
reece, and includes a period of eight hundred years, 
eginning with a ſketch of the Court of Solomon, and | 

ding with that of Ptolemy Philadelphus. 


2 Si 
F - * 


vi | PREFACE. 


The ſubjects comprehended in ſuch a Plan muſt of ne. 
ceſſity be many and multifarious ; and yet it was my in. 


tention, a the outſet, to cance them together i in ſuch] g 
a manner as to carry en, unbroken, the chain of e 


even from the beginning to the end of my courſe: 


f 


Primaque ab origine mundi, 


Ad mea perpetuum deducere tempora carmen. oviD. 
9 


When I obſerved with how much ingenuity the Au- 
thor of the Metamorphoſes had contrived, | out of ſo ma 
» heterogeneous Fables, to form fo very pleaſing a 


os, I had the boldneſs to think, that, by a ſimilar 
method of artful tranſition and poetical arrangement, I 


might be able to accompliſh the ſame purpoſe. 


But, upon a cloſer examination of the nature of my i | 
project, I became ſenſible of the difficulty, or rather im- 
practicability, of executing it in this manner. It was 
beſides ſuggeſted by one of my Friends, that few of the 
preſent Readers of Poetry could be expected to poſlels 


varracs 1 vii 9 
f ne. N Perſeverance ſufficient to carry them through ; a- continued 
y in FP ocm, confiſting of fifty or fixty Cagtos. To this hint 
ſuch was the more willing to liſten, agg. to alter my mode of | 


ompoſition accordingly, becauſe I had always been ra- 
er doubtful of my ability, to accompliſh ſo extenſive 5 
plan; and. I knew that, in. all ſuch. underta kings, 


Nothing is done, while aught remains to do. 


But by breaking it down into diſtin& portions, I had 
he conſolation to think, that .every one of them would 
decome, when finiſhed, a whole in itſelf, without any 
| * on what * follow. 


1 found, 8 that fome of my ann mod 

mis new plan of operation, require a different ſyſtem 

f arrangement from what would have been neceſſary on 

he old one, The great Hiſtorical points of enlargement | 

vould naturally keep their chronelogical ſtations 3 but 
rhat was to be done with the minuter Incidents ; with | 

n thoſe Biographical anecdotes of the Pocts which, T 
5 a ü) 


| had been ſo long collecting from every quarter? Toe 
bibit each-of theſe in the order of Time, the work muſt | 


Hare been frittered into endleſs divifions ; and even then 


ir would not have been poſſible-to avoid the moſt tediou 


_ prolixity on the one hand, or the greateſt abruptneſs and 
confuſion upon the other. Some philoſophical method 
of arrangement ſeemed therefore to be abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary. Some general Truths muſt be eſtabliſhed relating 
to the Fortunes and Characters of Poets; in illuſtration 


and evidence of which, each of theſe Anecdotes might | 


find a place. In this manner, and in this alone, could 


the ſeveral Biographical diviſions be kept properly apart 


from each other, and acquire unity and coherence in 
themſelves. 


— 


11 will, perhaps, be the opinion of ſome Readers, that 


| T ought to have made a complete ſeparation between the 


Hiſtorical and Biographical Pieces, by throwing my 


Work into two grand Diviſions. But the diſtinction, 


_ -- 


2 


—— cfabliſhs and — 2 
would create an agreeable variety to intermix them toge« | 

ther, as by this means I could fill up the intervals of my 
Hiſtorical progreſs, by inſerting between them Biogra- 
phical ſketches, in that order which was naturally pre 


ſcribed by the leading Incidents recorded in each. 


Beſides the Hiſtorical and Biographical articles, a few 
will belong to a third claſs, and may be called Critical, 
as being chiefly occupied with diſquiſitions of that na- 
ture. Among thoſe which appear in the preſent collec- 
tion, the ſecond is the only one of this character, unleſs 
the.fourth may be thought to reſemble it, as containing 


more of Critioiſm than of Biography, But even theſe 5 


cannot conſiſt wholly of abſtract Criticiſm, but muſt alſo 
be founded upon ſome Hiſtorical or Biographical fact, in 
order to nnn Series. + 


} 
} 
1 


From this view ofithe diverſity of my ſubjeQs, it muſt 


be evident what an allvantage they afford for trying all 


"V7 PREFACE. 

the different modes of Compoſition. Of this the Author 
has endeavoured to avail himſelf; and he hopes that 
whatever ſpecies of excellence the Reader may deſiderate 

in theſe Pieces, he will at leaſt not complain of the want Ml ; 


of Variety. | a: 1 


But, even in che midſt of all this variety, a certain kind c 
of unity was meant to be preſerved ; and'the Author has 
accordingly taken care, that every Piece in the preſent 
Collection (except the firſt, which i is conſecrated to the 
Hebrew Muſe) ſhould be wholly occupied with Grecian 
Literature, or at leaſt ſet off with gang which « con- 


cerns it. 
From the miſcellaneous Nature of theſe l 0 
and their being wholly unconnected with each other, the t 
Reader wil think he has reaſon to expect an equal va- 
riety of Verſification; and in this I believe he will be 
fully gratified. The utmoſt, indeed, that could here be 
demanded, by the moſt rigid advocate for metrical Mo- 


PREFACE. ki 


N 


or notony, is, that none of the ſeveral Diviſions ſhould ex- 


at WF hibit more than one ſpecies of Meaſure. Againſt this 
te Rule, on the preſent! occaſion, I have tranſgreſſed only 
ot in a ſingle inſtance: nor is that tranſgreſſion, I hope, in- 
excuſable. The Blank verſe employed in my Court f 


Hiero, was merely intended as a plain ground, to ſet 
off the ornaments of Lyrical embroidery—lt was meant 
to repreſent the language of converſation, and is model- 
led upon that of our old Dramatiſts, which has been ſo 
ſucceſsfully copied by Cumberland, in his Verſion of the 
Fragments of the Greek Comic Poets. 0 
Four more of theſe Pieces; the ſixth, eighth, ninch 
and fourteenth, are in Blank Verſe. The firſt and third 
are entirely Lyric ; with this difference, however, be- 
tween them, that the former is compoſed with Pindaric 
ſtrictneſs, while the Stanzas of the latter are quite irre. 5 


gular. 


3 | 1 


In the compoſition of the ſecond, fifth, and eleventh, 
the common Couplet meaſure i is employed; but in the 
firſt of theſe I ſhall probably be cenſured, for having ad- 
mitted too many Triplets. The beſt apology I can 
make for this practice, is, that I found it conduce to con. 


ciſeneſs; as three lines were thus frequently ſufficient to 


expreſs what would otherwiſe have demanded four. 


The fourth, tenth, nd thirteenth, are caſt into Elegiac 
Stanzas; and the twelfth, the only one yet unmention- 


ed, in order to make a ſtill greater variety, is attempted 


in that ſprightly meaſure which was employed ſo ſucceſs. 
fully in the Bath Guide. 


- _*— 


The eighth article of the preſent Series has already 
been publiſhed as the fourth Canto of a ſmall Poem, en- 
titled, The Choice. But as that performance is now 
forgotten, being indeed of little value as a whole, and an 
it contains ſeveral literary Anecdotes, I thought there 


— 
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ould be no impropriety in applying the beſt parts of it 
o my preſent purpoſe. GY 


1 ſhall only add, that I have already executed nearly 
one half of the Roman ſeries,, which forms the ſecond 


to Diviſon of my work. The third will be occupied by 5 
Ihe Middle Ages, and the fourth with the three laſt + 
enturies. What degree of future perſeverance 1 ſhall 15 


de induced to exert vill probably depend upon the re- 
ception which may be given to the preſent ſpecimen. 
ed N ä 
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PICTURES OF POETRY, 


HISTORICAL, BIOGRAPHICAL, AND CRITICAL. 
| 6 — —— f 
PROLOGUE, | 


ADDRESSED” TO ROBERT ANDERSON, M. p. 


Wu 1LE ſome, who deem the want of wealth a crime, 
To F ortune's glitt'ring heights aſpire to climb, | | 
And ſome, inflam'd with equal rage, advance | i | 3 
Through ev'ry Maze of Pleaſure's gaudy dance, | ER 


Let us, my friend, whom ſympathy of mind . | 
And Taſte's congenial power has long conjoin'd; 7] 7 4 4 
Let us, whom ſouls, averſe to care and ſtrife, | aa © . | 
Reſtor'd ſo early to the vale of life; | | Po 7-4 | 14 
Who know that all this vaunted world beſtows : 5 | | bo 


Were dearly bought w when purchas's: with 1 


4 


Bol PROLOGUE. 


Sy 
— — K . ed 
— — * o * 


— 2 wwlf — 
— — 


Let us together now thoſe ſields explore 


1 

| 4 

7 

. . 
4 1 

N 

3 

' 1 


Which both apart have trode ſo oft before; 
Thoſe fairy fields, where all that Fancy views 
Reflects the ſplendour of poetic hues 3 
And thoſe delightful groves, where all around 
Returns the muſic of poetic ſound. 
Through time and place let us our ſearch dined; 
And, tracing Mem'ry's roll 8 end to end, 
Mark what glad ſoils, and what propitious hours, 
Produc*d the faireſt of poctic flowers: | 
3 hen let us note what cauſes have combin* a 
To give its colour to the poet's mind 
What pains and pleaſures, from the love of ſong, 
Ariſe peculiar to the tuneful throng ; Ds 
And what events, of dark or brilliant hue, 
Their fates diſtinguiſh from the vulgar crew : 
Such (and what elſe we may by chance explore 
Of new untrodden paths of critic lore), 
Such 1s, my friend, that field of Science gay 
Through which I now invite thy feet to ſtray. 


i 


„ ; 


| PROLOGUE. ' . E 


L know thou wilt not, with pedantic mind, 
Demand a ſong by flaviſh rules confin d; 
'or well thou know'ſt how much thy poet's ſoul 


\bhors reſtriction, and diſdains controul : 

| or will thy taſte forbid his devious. lay : 35 
hrough each variety of verſe to ſtray ; ; | 
Vhether to pace the level ale of rhyme, 

Or roam on tuneful Freedom's heights ſublime :— 


But leſt ſome critic of the formal train 


0 


For ſuch diſorder ſhould the bard arraign, 40 
Let theſe effuſions of his careleſs muſe 
\ form aſſume which may their faults excuſe ; | 
For who in ſketches, each from each disjoin'd,, 

nvaried method will expect to find? 


p . 
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PICTURE I. 
SOLOMON AND SHEBA. 


To copy Inſtinct then was Reaſon's part. Porr 


STROPHE I. 

Tr was in that refplendeavreigns. d eie, 
When Peace, with all her goodly train, | 
Ofer favour'd Iſrael's happy land 
Profuſely ſhed her influence bland ; 

Beneath the ſceptre mild 1 

Of David's ſapient child; | N 
Whoſe words, by-Heav'n itſelf inſpir'd, 
The whole ſurrounding world admir'd : 

When ſhips, by Commerce rear'd, ae home 5 7 


Such various wealth from Ophir's golden ſhore ® - 10 | 
n | 


7 5 


* And King Solombn made a navy of ſhips; ; and they came | |; 
0 "OY and got from thence gold, 1 Kings ix. 26. a& 
A ii „ ES, 


„„ POETRY. 
As fill'd with brilliant gems each princely dome, 
And deck'd each humble roof with precious ore; 
While Sion's haughty ſons, with careleſs feet, 
The ſilver — trode of every glitt'ring ſtreet *. 


ANTISTROPHE I. 
Twas then that on ſome feſtive. . 


—— 
Lzz 


In all his royal rich array, 

The mighty monarch ſat alone 

Majeſtic on his iv'ry throne 1; | | 
His nobles rang'd around, 
With years and wiſdom crown'd ; . 20 

And near himſelf, a lovely guelt, . e | 

The queen of Sheba? s realms was plac'd : 

To pleaſe whoſe curious ear, with notes divins, 


And ſhow his tuneful "_ the courteous king 


8 And the king made ſilver to be in Naa as done, for 


abundance, chap. x. 27: 


+ See a ſplend: d deſcription. of this throne, 1 Kings x. 18, 4 


fa : N 
„ Linge, chap. , . 1 5 


His glitt'ring harp of almug wood to bring *. 
Oer all the ſtrings with rapid touch he ran; 
And, after prelude ſhort, the royal bard began: | 
|  EPODRT- i. 
15 And firſt his courtly tongue 
An am'rous meaſure ſung 1 $6 
To ſoothe Arabia's queen in beauty's pride. 
The ſame deſcriptive ſtrain 


1 He once employ'd again, 
29 To welcome home his fair Egyptian bride. 
That ſtrain on which the rural muſe | 35 
Had laviſh'd all her richeſt ues ?; 
While ſhe his fancy bade compare 
To Gilead's goats her dancing hair 
To mildeſt doves her eyes of tender blue, 


lingers, chap. x. 12. 


+ Canticles, chap. iv. 15. Ee, 
A 11 


To ripeſt fruit her check's * gicam 3 8 P 


SOLOMON AND SHEBAS — * 


Cave to his watchful ſlaves the cuſtom'd ſign, | 25 


a 
* 


* And the king made of the almug trees pillars for the houſe g 
the Lord, and for the king's houſe, harps alſo, and pfalterics for , 


bs PICTURES or PORTEY: 
Her luſcious lips to threads of ſcarlet hue, * 
Her teeth to flocks emergent from the ſtream 3 
Her ſtately neck to David's lofty tow'r, 
| Her breaſts to twin-born roes, that crop the lly's flow? r. 
STROPHE Il. 
But now he lrikes the lyre again, 
And wakes a mournful, moral ſtrain Py 
And paints, 1n myſtic dition ſage, 
The various wants and woes of age: 
When life is but diſeaſe, 
And pleaſures ceaſe to pleaſe; 
When all the days of joy ave o'er, - 
And Muſic's daughters ſing no more; 
When each fair window ſhall be clos'd i in night. 
When Hope: ſhall languiſh, and Deſire ſhall fail; 
The manſion's trembling guards forget their e 5 5 
And cauſeleſs terrors ev'ry hour aſſail; 
Till death at laſt relieve the weary foul, 
And looſe the filver cord, and break che golden bond. 


"a Eccleſiaſtes, chap. xii. 16. 


| ' 0LOMON AND SHEBA. | „ | 
 ANTISTROPHE II. 
The theme which laſt the monarch choſe,” 

"To ſtill ſublimer rapture roſe, : 10 60 
He ſung celeſtial Wiſdom's praiſe *; ' 5 
Her birth before the-firſt of days; 
Before the facred light _ 
Unveil'd its radiance bright; 
Before one fountain's waves appear'd, / bg 

Or higheſt hills their ſummits rear'd; 
| How ſhe beheld Creations beauteous land © | 


Emerge from chaos at' the voice divine 
And heard that voice pronounce the firm command, 
Which Ocean's pride for ever ſhall confine : ka 
And whilſt her joy the wond'rous change ſurvey'd, * 
Zefore the Almighty Sire his — davghter ou 4. 
EPODE II. 
When now Bathſnheba's ſow 1 
His fancy s courſe had run, ie | 
With loud chin th vaulted arches rung Wi 


'S. „ Proverbl, chap. viii, 23=30. | | | 3 


* 


PICTURES OF POETRY. 


And Sheba? 8 royal dame, 1 
wo e praiſe was more than fame, 


Extoll'd his tuneful fcill with honied tongue. 


Then from her ſeat ſhe graceful roſe * 

Ard that bright hour of triumph choſe 

Once more that Wiſdom's ſea to- ſound, 
| Whoſe depth ſhe yet had never found. 
In either hand a flow'ry wicath ſhe bore ; 


Spontaneous one in Nature's garden grew, | 
And one by mimic Art's deceitful lore, A 85 
In all was form'd alike of ſhape and hue. 
« Great King,” ſhe ſaid, © call forth thy judgments 
pow'r, | | 
« And tell me, which is Art's, 5, and which is Nature's 


flow'r : 993 


* What follows of this Ode will probably have the charm of ne 
velty to thoſe who have not read the Curioſities of Literature 
Vol. I. p. 453, to which 1 here confeſs my * The ſto 

3s: originally 3 in the Talmud or Gemara, 


p 4 4 # ; 
SOLOMON AND SHEBA, 11 


STROPHE III. | 
: "The judge renown'd, whoſe threatning ſword, | 
A mother to her child reftor'd *, 0 
Now felt his heart begia to fail, 
And turn'd with rage and terror pale ; 
He look'd, and look'd again, 
But all he found in vain | 3 
So well could Art her garland weave, 95 
As might the keeneſt glance deceive, : 
Till Viſion, after many an effort Wing 
In deep deſpair, the fruitleſs taſk reſign'd: 
And Doubt, fell tyrant of the troubled brain, 


Took full poſſeſſion of the monarch's mind, 100 
Plung'd in a ſhoreleſs ſea of thought n LE 
And ſeiz'd his wand'ring eyes, and nail'd. them to the 
ground. 5 a 5 
ANTISTROPHE III. 
His peers beheld th' approaching ſhame, | 
And trembled for their maſter's fame; 


* 1 Kings, chap. iii. 24, et eq. | 


"8 - - PICTURES or POETRY. 


| Each bent on him a mournful look, 5: 0 
And each his beard with terror hook. 7 
Twas hard that he who knew 888 . 
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Each plant on ground that grew, 
From the low hyſſop on the wall, 
To lofty Leb'non's cedar tall: e 1170 
Twas hard that Wiſdom's pride ſhould thus be ſtain'd, 


Be humbled. thus, and by a female too; 
That him, whoſe judgment had ſuch triumphs gain'd, 
So weak a trifle ſhould at laſt ſubdue. 
Arabia's queen, with ſecret pleaſure fd; tz 
And thought, at length, indeed, this mighty ſage s is Tod. 
EPODE III. 


But now the monarch tries 


: Again to lift his eyes, 
And on the window darts a tranſient glance; 
A band of buſy bees 6 120 
5 — He there with rapture ſees; 
For Winden well can uſe the gifts of Chance, 


* I Kings, chap. iv. 33. 


0 "gif x 


SOLOMON AND SHEBA.- 


j 


5 With inſtant voice he gives command, 
That one of thoſe who neareſt ſand 
The caſement ſtrait ſhould open wide, | 125 | 
And leave theſe inſeQts to decide. 
He ſpoke, and it was done—the copious ſwarm, | 
© With buzzing murmurs, fill'd the ſpacious hall ; 
, | And, led by Inſtinct's ſure, unerring charm, 


Upon the flow'r of Nature ſettled all... 130 
; The admiring crowd reſum'd his praiſe again; 


And cried, that ſuch a prince oꝰer all che world ſhould. 
5 | | reigns. | 


3 
\ 


PICTURE II. 


HOMER AND HESIOD, OR THE UTILITY OF POETRY. 


Omne tulit punctum, qui miſcuit utile dulci. Horace, 
. #43 ; 
| 


In days of old, when Science, weak and young, | 
Liſp'd her firſt accents with a fault*ring tongue 7 


And ev'ry art, that human wit obey'd, 


To ſocial life ſome uſeful tribute paid : 
Eva the, the lovelieſt of the lovely train, 

The Muſe herſelf ſcarce breath'd a note „ 
To hymn the gods, and ſing their race * 

To trace the blood of each heroic line; 

In tuneful chains ſententious truth to bind, 

And fix her maxims on the wav'ring mind; 

On nations? hearts to grave unwritten laws, 


And aid Experience to enforce her ſaws: 


o Mem'ry thus a ſtrong ſupport to lend, 

And with new arts her feeble pow'r extend: © | 

uch was the Muſe in theſe primeval days J 15 

ach was her homely taſk, and ſuch her humble praiſe. 
Twas then, to grace her monarch'shonour'd ſhade, 

9 hat ſea-girt Chalcis the debate {yrvey'd 

f two profeſſors of the tuneful trade. 


do vulgar bards; but thoſe of higheſt nan, 20 
Who yet in Greece had filbd the mouths of fame. 
was he who firſt awak'd the Epic hre, 
And ſung, in deathleſs notes, Pelides' ire, ich. 
Wich Heſiod ſtrove (unleſs Tradition's wrong) * 
5 he humbler father of Didactic ſong. | | 26 . 


paſs the fun*ral pomp, the banquet gay, 
\nd all the pageants of th' important day : 


zufficient taſk it is, what I have yet to ſay. 


ode ns with in Phicarch: and the Engliſh reader may alſo 


lomer er prefixed to that Tranflazion, | 


UTILITY OF POETRY. - 15 


* 1 have adopted, amidſt the variety of opinions, that which 1 | 
akes Heſiod ne with Homer. The ſtory here related | 


nd it in Pope? 5 notes on the X XIIIth Iliad, or in the Eſſay on 
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When Homer firſt; o'er many A Stil . 
Had roll d the thunder of his mighty ſtrain, 
5 | And ſcarcely deign'd t to ſtrike the loſty. leg; 5 
For leſs than gods, or god-deſcended kings. $7 
The Aſcrzay bard aroſe, whoſe ſimpler ftrain 
Addreſs'd its precepts to the rural ſwain ; . 


2 


Explain'd the virtyes of Eh diff'rent lol? 1 5 
And cheer'd with hopes of gsi his annual teil; 
Preſcrib'd the works of-each revolving days | 
And told what ſtars, with moſt propitious ra, 
| Look'd down from heav'n's high tow'rs, thoſe labours 
| to ſurvey. tap ct Wy... 


7 When both had ceas'd, behold Panidas riſe, - 40 
| Within whoſe royal breaſt deciſion lies, — 
And give to Heſiod the contended prize. 
Nor did he reaſons want, for what appears 


Ta ſound ſo ſtrangely i in our modern ears: 


E He thought The bard who ſung « of peaceful life, 
; + Deſerv'd mort honour than the bard of ſtrife, - 


— 


| ne doc“ Foun of the Works and Days i is here alluded t. to. 


UTILITY. OF rorr ur. 1 | 


ind deem' d- his rural Muſe more uſeful far 

han her whoſe only theme was blood and war. 
The baffled bard, with conſcious merit fir d. 
mmediate from the painful ſcene retir'd, _ 50 
nflam'd with keen diſguſt. Nor do we know bal 
o that diſguſt how much the world may owe. 
perhaps the tale of ſage Ulyſles toſt, ; d e 
or many a lucklefs year, from coaſt to coaſt, > It 


Po 


2 


zefore his country met his longing eyes, Fe : Fe: 
rom theſe indignant feelings took ãts riſe. ö 58 
onvinc'd at laſt that he had dwelt _ tang +! £51152 4] 


Jn ſcenes of wrath, and violence and wrong, 


o gentler themes he turn'd his powerful lays, -  _ 
\nd gave, at length, Domeſtic Virtue praiſe : * 66 
or will it &er, by thoſe of judging eyes, „851 ÞY 

de thought n here his lighteſt merit lies. 


* The reader may perceive from this line, _ I am inclined 10 ; 4 
he opinion of Dr. Warton, who prefers the Odyſſey in many re · 4 
pects to the Iliad. eee Wo 
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This royal Judge *, it may be own'd. indeed, 2 2 
Made zeal for uſe all proper bounds exceed, fag Ha 
And urg' d his fondneſs for Didactic ſang, i : 65 
Jo ſuch a length, that Taſte muſt call him wrong. 

And yet we need not ſure be much afraid, 

That critics now, by his example ſway'd 

To homely themes, in theſe politer days, 8 

Will e'er be found to give unmeaſur's praiſe. 70 
For now the modern Muſe can ſearce produce, 

»Mong all her toys, one earthly thing of aſc. 

At times ſhe ſtrikes the panegyric ſtrings | 

For vitious ſtateſmen, or for worthleſs kings ; 

Or, ſwell'd with Faction's vile malignant rage, 7; 
Will Virtue's ſons, and Freedom's friends engage. 3 
On elegiac ſtrains ſhe tries her art, 

Where neither Grief nor Nature claims a part ; 

Or am'rous ſong, whoſe love is foreign to the heart. 
With paſt'ral themes ſhe now delights to play; 80 [ 


Weaves with dull care the flat inſipid lay, 
And many . caſts on ſheep and goats om 
I * — 
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r tireſome tales of mythologie lore, | a 15.7 3 Kl 
o which, fo-often were they told before, Fel . | 
hat ſick Attention can attend no more. 
Full well I know, that now but few indeed e 
know, that all the Muſe could e'er compoſe - 
uſt yield, in ſcience, to a page of proſe 4 : 
ut ſtill I muſt affirm her ample reign n 90 | 
wo mighty proviaces'does yet contain, Ahnen 
ere, if ſhe toi d ſincere, ſhe esuld not toil in vain. 
he one where on Religien'd holy hrne 1? 
She burns the incenſe pure of thought divine; 
And where her voice harangues each nau and age; t 95 
n pow'rful accents from the brilliant ſtage. 4 b 0 | 

In vain would erit 
The ſacred Muſe's dignity: defamem: bam DN * 
To aid Devotion's taſk her pow! r deny, 


"0 


$) 


\nd to the ground her grov'ling pinions tie. 3 40⁰ 1 


* Sce Dr. Johnſon's ariturls on this ſubjeR in his Liſe of * 
ler. Lives of the Poets, vol. I. page 397, &c. 


# B jj 


S- 
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In vain to her impute che faults of thoſe 
who woo'd her. ſmiles, but woo'd inchyming proſe a> 
Who, wanting wings of energy and might, = 


Would fain have ſoar'd to ſome unuſual height; . 


But dropt immediate down, and clos'd their ſhameful |: 


* 


flight. - 1 3 Bl. h fe 
Thus on that creeping, dull, 1 race, 
And not on her, redounds the dire diſgrace. 
What wonder then, if Waller s feeble tongue, 
To childiſh love, and courtly trifles, ſtrung, 
Sunk, when he tried his lender voice to raiſe. 


Could neꝰer to.judgment or to taſte ſubmit, . - | 


Diſgrac'd the theme he labour'd to-adorn,, 
And made Fm David's tale the bros ſcorn ? 


$ * Waller's Poem on Divine Love i is here alluded t to. 


ad 


©. * 


110 
Beneath the weight of Love's celeſtial praiſe:? 
Or what if Cowley, whoſe outrageous wit 


+ Scg Johnſon” 5 Critique on the ic Davideis in his Life of Cor 
lex. ' 


r 29h 


$ 
j 2. 
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71 
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It was not thus, when Milton's voice began 1 

o ſing of Eden loſt by gulty n: 

Him on her wings celeſtial rapture bore 

To heights which mortal never reach'd before: 

Heav'n's awful ſplendours to his ſight diſplay” d, 120 
And all the horrors of the infernal ſhade. 


t was not thus, when Young, in gloom embow'r' dr, 
His nightly ſong of Lamentation pour'd ; : 
And ſought at laft, from each domeſtic grief, 

In fair Religion's hopes, a ſure relief; f 
When he diſplay'd Redemption's wond'rous plan, 
And prov'd, beyond-a doubt, Immortal Man. N 
Whate'er in * correcter Taſte may blame „ 
Tis ſure no want of Ardour's holy flame. 
It was not thus, when-Pope's harmonious Us 130 


e from Iſaiah's lips the hallow'd fire f̃: 
' 
* Fe Fey 
Delightful gloom. Night Thoughts, V. ann. 
Who touch'd AR hallow'd lips with fire 
| | Pope s Meſſiah, 6. 
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In that exalted hymn which crowns the finiſh'd whole. 
And ftill when bards like theſe, ſuch ſubjects a 


N ot want of genius in thoſe bards who tried 
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PICTURES OF POETRY. 
Nor thus, when Addiſon, with polifh'd care, 
Made Moon and Stars their wond'rous birth declare * 
Nor yet when Thomſon breath'd his grateful ſoul | 
To Him at whoſe command the Seaſons roll, 135 


10 


No want of vigour ſhall depreſs the Muſe; 


But other Miltons, other Voungs ariſe, | 


And lift their raptur'd audience to the ſkies ;. | '140 


And teach them, ſoaring on Devotion's wings, 


To look contemptuous down on ſublunary things. 


„ 


Nor leſs our drama, than our ſacred fong,, © 


Seems by its vot'ries to. be managed wrong; 
But the defect, which mars its proper uſe, W_ 
A widely diff'rent cauſe does here produce; 


Th' important taſk, but genius miſapplied ;— 


„ Alludin to his elegant and well known hi mn: 
Ihe ſpacious Firmament on high. 
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and here, left thought ſhould. firetch an endleſs line, 8 of 
I o tragic themes my notice I conſine. 4 2 150 | 
What bluſt*ring tyrants, and what Gorey queens,” 
Diſgrace with empty noiſe our regal ſcenes ! 
o what exceſs is frantic Paſſion driv'n ! 
hat bold defiance of inſulted Heav'n ! n 
What whining rants for reprehenſion call, | 1550 
hich youth might teach that love was all in all, 
And held the ſov* reign rule of this terreſtrial ball *; 
How rarely Nature lends one genuine ray | 
Which Affectation's miſts may drive away, 
And call to Reaſon back the much bewilder'd play. 160. 
Tis true, one poet 7, whoſe tranſcendent ſkill - 
Could wield esch various-patſion-as kivhellh, 5:11.17} 
Full many a ſcene has form'd, and many a ſpeectr- | 
Which wholeſome truths, and uſeful leſſons teach-y ; 


*The All for Love of Dryden is particularly objected to by Dr. | ö 


Johnſon upon this ſcore. Life of Dryden, page 43. 

+ Shakſpeare, his * and Macbeth! are here particularly 13 

alluded to. 4 
4 5 8 ij 
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And for a hates ſmile his truſt betrays; | |. 


| Gives up his fortune, fame, and peace of mind; 


| ter, will beſt underſtand the alluſion in this line, 
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Has ſhown what fatal deeds of fury dire 5 165 
Might jealous love, deceiv'd by guile, inſpire ;_ - 


Ho conftant Conſcience haunts the murd'rer's guilt, nc 


And ſtains his fancy with the blood he ſpilt. il: 

But neither murd'rer's guilt, nor jealous rage, | 

Are now the reigning vices of the age. '0&— 17⁰ 
From Honour's path when youthful B Barnwell ſtrays, 


When Beverly, to Gaming s rage reſignid , 
I 
10 


To ſpeechleſs anguiſh leaves his virtuous wife *, 175 


And plunges headlong from the brink of life : 
To ſcenes like theſe, no virtue ſo ſevere, 


Will grudge the blameleſs tribute of a tear; | — ] 


Although, ſhould Fancy e' er her eyes betrays 


At Folly's ſhrine the. precious drops to pays 180 


She turns, with juſt regret, her burning cheek _ 


* Whoever has ſeen Mrs. Siddons in the laſt 3 of the Game 


2 


UTILITY OF POETEY/ | 25 


T6; Yet Beverly (unleſs report has feign'd) EN 


greater triumph once than tears obtain'd, 


nd ey'n a gameſter to be juſt conſtrainꝰd. 
ruck by the ſcene, the guilty wretch reſtor'd 185. 


is ill- got plunder to its lawful lord *. 
70 triumph the, which never ſoothud the pride 
f all our vaunted dramatiſts beſide. | 
at wonder too, when, (to- confeſs the wath), 4 
ve this of Moore and Lillo's prentice youth, 190 
he num'rous liſt ſcarce holds a ſingle play 
From which aught uſeful can be borne away; | 
r which one ſober leſſon can impart | 
o guide the conduct, or to mend the heart. 
But hold: for I-approach a dang'rous co ſt; 199 
y words already have the ſyſtem croſt | 
f mighty critics,” who, to Nature loſt, 231 


f I have entirely forgotten from what quarter I- firſt received 
iis ſtriking anecdote, whether it is recorded in Lay book, or only 
oats upon the-current of * radii 
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Derive their vain fantaſtic rules of art | p 


From other ſources: than the human heart 2 

They ſay, that nought ſuch weight of e bring 
As luckleſs heroes, and afflicted kings; 

That none ſo fit to grace our tragic ſcenes 


As ſighing princeſſes, and weeping queens, 


Oh, blind to truth ; to virtuous feeling blind! 
Who nought but ſplendour can attractive find: 
To vulgar grief your haughty years who cloſe, 


And weep for none but honourable woes. 
For me, I own, though by the ſpeech diſgrac'd, 


That ſuch, the meanneſs of my grov'ling taſte, - 


One ſtroke of Nature, caught from private life, 2 


That paints the fire, the daughter, or the wife 4 
This ſimple heart, with keener anguiſh wrings,| 


Than all that ever paſs'd the lips of kings: 


Than all the bombaſt of romantic love, 


Or the Roman * that e 'er with Nature Arove 21 


This opinion is 1 maintained by Dr. Hurd, i 
« Diſſertation on the Provinces of the Drama,” Chap. . 


21 


n 
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To me, my critic friends or evn to you, 
dncerns it much what kings or heroes n 
round whoſe. lighteſt deeds ſuch. glories blaze 
s ſtrike with blindneſs Imitation's gaze; 

ho (for the ſearch, however well inclin'd), 
in there for us no uſeful models find, 

far beyond the bounds of common life 

he Paſſions ſoar in their romantic ftrife z 

> wide in. vain fantaſtic mazes roam, 

nd come ſo rarely to the boſom home; 
round the head in idle circles play, 4 

ut to the heart ſo ſeldom find their way: 

ch themes let us to kings and heroes leave, 

o there may fitly far their equals grieves, - 
Thilſt all, who tread like us, Life's level vale, 
xchange theſe. pomps for ſame domeſtic tale; 
ince thoſe that neareſt touch. our own degree, 


And feel thoſe-griefs from which no rank is free, 


uſt of compaſſion ſtil our faireſt objects be. 


220 
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Oh, that our. bards, - dilmiſſing ichllaiſh pride, 
Would take the German drama for their guide y : 
Whoſe vigorous Muſe, though from: Oblivion's ſhade 
So very late ſhe rear'd her comely head, . 

Her ſacred truſt already has divin'd;\ | - 

And left her Britiſh rival far behind. 

What though our critics, ſneerin guys may call 

A Muſe that writes in proſe no Muſe at all? 
One ſtriking ſcene, though dreſs'd in humble phraſe, 
Is'more dramatic than a thouſand plays, 

Of vain fantaſtic flights, ſet off with tuneful . 24 
What though her pieces ſtrictly may _ 

Nor to the tragic, nor the comic ſong ; 

Can a mere name ſuch wond'rous magic boaſt - 
And is all-merit with a title lot? 
Give them, ye Formaliſts, what names ye chooſe, 250 
They will not thence their pow'rful eſſence loſe ; #5 


Nor genuine Tafte the more his tears or ſmiles refuſe . 


j * 


# Since the year 1794, when this was written, the author's 7 
nion upon this ſubje has been fully confirmed by the approbati 


— 
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Vould Britiſh bards adopt this manly train, 
at vaſt improvement might our drama gain: 2 


cad of ſkeletons of heroes old, 25, 
kings, as marble ſmooth, as marble ak 4 
jat living figures ſnould we then behold! 
proud oppreſfor, of his iron rod 
ſpoil'd at laſt by an avenging God ;- 

pell'd to crouch before his meaneſt ſlave, 260 
d feeling in his turn the pangs he gave: | 
e vile ſeducer, who had oft betray'd 

ſhame and wretchedneſs the truſting maid, | 

want and weakneſs by his crimes brought down, 

d baſely trembling at a harlot's frown : | 

e guilty bankrupr, whom Miſchance's hand 7 

ad not reduc'd to join that luckleſs band z + 

t urg d, by Speculation's-airy views, 


ie means of others. as has Gong uſe; © 


both inthe ſet apt he tage oe cranfiations 
German plays. 
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Or led by vain Profuſion's empty boaſt 
To live ſuperbly at his neighbour's coſt ; || '//, | 
Him ſhould we ſee, not ſpar'd by ſolP'rers g tame, or! 
Repulſ'd with ſcorn from Pity's ſacred claim, e 
= And to the hiſs expoſ'd of univerſal ſhame. | 
Miſled by Faſhion's pow'r, the giddy wife, 21 fra 
I Whoſe follies robb'd of peace her huſband's life, 
| | . Convinc'd at laſt that ſne muſt vainly roam 1 
In queſt of comfort only found at home p 2 730 
Who feels too late ſhe would her faults atone., 
Nor can that heart regain from her for ever gone. 286 
The drunkard too, who, loos'd from Reaſon's my 
His friend had kill'd in ſome unhappy fray, 8 
His dreadful raſhneſs might too late deplore, = 
And vainly vow to be a beaſt no more: n 160 Bl 
Or the poor youth, by paſſion borne: away | 265 
In lawleſs Pleaſure's fatal paths to ſtray, 1 80 
On life's untimely verge who tott'ring ſtands, 
And fraitleſs lifts to Heav'n his trembꝰ ling bund, N 
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ſome fair virtuous maid belov'd in van, 
bo fondly ſecks to eaſe his mental pain: 
r knows that what. creates ſuch cruel care, 
d fills his dying eyes with deep deſpair, 
fight of happineſs he muſt not ſhare 'P 
fraid her chaſte endearments to repay, 
for a moment give to fondneſs way, | 295 
ft with his baneful breath he blaſt her en 
nd drag her down with him to the ſame carly tomb. 
And are there critics, whole faſtidious.mind 
ch pow'rful ſubjects can offenſi ve find? 
hoſe ſickly taſte, ſuch wholeſome themes as theſe, 30 
r want of decency, might fail to pleaſe ? 
& theſe are they, who give their loud applauſe 
fruitleſs breaches of Decorum'a las; 
o tales of horror, and inceſtuous ſhame 3 ; 
o deeds which honeſt Nature ſhrinks to name; 305 
0 Phedra, burning with unhallow'd fire, 
r Oedipus, ordaia'd to ay, his fire, = 
| ud mount his mother's bed by Hear'n's capricious ire.) 
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| How were the Stage, on this exalted plan, 
At once the mirror, and the ſchool of man 3 
Who always there his fellow- man would meet ; 
Perhaps his neighbour of th' adjoinimg-fre t; 
Whoſe beſt concerns, beheld with careleſs eye, 


/ 


As yet had never coſt his heart a ſigh ; 
But now, by Paſſion's pencil gilded oer, 
They give emotions never felt before; : 
Awake for all his griefs, the genuine teaf]. 
And, for his pleaſures, prompt the ſmile fincere:z 
While from his mind, in various conflicts ſhown,.. 
He thus may learn to regulate his own... 

Slave to no ſyſtem of pedantic rules, 
Nor trembling at the frowns of bigot fools, 
With honeſt boldneſs have I thus diſplay'd, 
Of what advantage verſe may ftill be made; . 
What glorious themes ev'n yet await the Muſe, 
Did ſhe but dare her native ſtrength to uſe ; 
Were ſhe inclin'd each wig*rous nerve to ** 
What civic laurels ſhe has yet to gain 3 


| - 
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er's were the taſk fair Virtue's flow'rs to raiſe, 
nd teach Devotion fongs of ardent praiſe ; ; 30 
hus in herſelf might f ihe ie pow'r compriſe 

f greateſt dig N orta eyes; . 

ur guide on earth, as pilot to the ſkies ® 1 


* In what I have advanced with regard to the Drama, 1 have 
en ſomewhat indebted to the Remarks on Tragedy in the Loun- 
r, No. 27. and 28.; and much more ſo to a very original per- 
rmance, entitled, Eſſai ſur I Art Dramatique, by the ingenions 
thor of the Tableau de Paris. 


PICTURE III. 
HOMER THE RHAPSODIST.- 


Such was the Chian * Father's ſtrain® hy. 
To many a kind domeſtic train, | 
Whoſe pions hearth, and genial bowl, 
Had cheer'd the rev'rend pilgrim” s ſoul; 
When ev'ry hoſpitable rite, 
With equal bounty ta-requite, 
He ſtruck his magic ſtrings; 
And pour'd ſpontancous numbers forth, 
And ſeiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worth, 
And fill'd their I hearts-with vaſt heroĩc things. — 
AxkENSIDE. 


In the following piece I have adopted the idea, that the Poems c 
Homer, as originally compoſed, were diſtinct Rhapſodies, uncon 
nected with each other; not as the moſt probable opinion, bu 
as that which beſt ſuited my deſign of exhibiting, bx a ne! 
mode of arrangement, the principal parts of the lliad and [Oey 
ſey,ina « firiking 5 uncommon pow of view. _ 

I; 3 
He comes, he comes, the Bard of roy! 


To give our ears the tuneful j Joy : 


f 


* Manes 15 5 made a native of 188 but I have given the prefe 


rence to Smyrna, 


| He comes, to raiſe again 
The ſoul commanding ſtrain 3, | 


To ſpread once more the feaſt of ſong; 

Before our eyes to bring the heroes all, 

at * and bled, and fell, round Iliow s ſacred YR 
Such was the voice, whoſe early ſound.' © - / 


That broke the chains of ſleep profound, 
Which all the eyes of Smyrna bound, 
And brought them forth to prove its truth: 


Brought ev ry rank, and fex, and age, 


Maids, in beauty's flow'ry prime, 

Youths, the hope of — 35 

Matrons, and girls unripe for nuptial joys; 

nd ſtaff-ſupported ſires, and beard-expeRting ys . 


* Some of theſe. compound eps will no doubt appear rather 
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And, after abſence long, $f 5 | 


Burſt from the eager lips of youth; e 10 


To welcome back the tuneful ſage F e i 
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- EE 

But, lo! where now the Bard appears, - 2 

Bent veneer a load of years! | 
And ſee what venerable grace 
Decks his long-benighted face. 

Twas long fince Fate againſt his ſight | 

Had barr'd the golden gates of light, | ; . 

And left with Darkneſs Ril to ſtray, 
Companion of his dreary way; ; | 


A 


Save when ſome virgin lent her caſual aid, 


Or boy, from town to town, the wand'ring Gre convey'd. 


IV.“ , 

But groſs were his misjudging mind h 

Who dar'd to call the poet blind s. 7 

Can he be blind,' whoſe mental view ( 

Can image ſeenes of 1 8 hue; | 

anc to thoſe who are not ae to the liberty which 1 
taken by Homer in this particular. 

15 Quom | fi quis cxcum genitum putat. 1 fenfGbus 6 
eſt, 5 Paterculus, lib, i. c Mn 
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Can edfalt gaze on Nature's face, | 
And Fancy's airy ſhapes purſue 1 oe 35 
Beyond the bounds of inward Pikded 57 

Can dart from Ilium to the Lemnian iſle, 

And glance from Sparta to the banks of Nile *; 
Who, from Oblivion's duſt, can raiſe 
Each godlike form of ancient days; 0 40 | 

Can mount with rapid wing the Olympian bow'rs, 

TY there, i in lten,“ clear, behold th* ethereal pow'ss. 
And now, 3 enen 

Within her walls, the glorious gueſt, 

he heralds loud proclaim, «© This ſacred day 45 

To Phcebus and the Nine muſt all belong; | 

On vulgar cares no moment caſt away, 

But give each precious hour to Feaſt and Song.” EY 

hen victim ſteers were to the altar led, 2M 

nd, ſtruck by 7 hands, 5 l. | 50 T4 


— 


* The firſt of theſe Aan is in the xivth Iliad, and the ſe. 
nd © in the fourth Odyfley. 


e ij 
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Some mighty chine was ſet apart , rd 
To pleaſe the maſter of the tuneful i; Sg 
To all the reſt were portions dealt around, 


And purple draughts of wine the copious banquet crowi 
4 5 VI. 
But when the rage of Hunger ceas'd, | 
h And Thirſt, appeas'd, forſook the feaſt +, 
| i b In ev'ry boſom wak'd a new defire, 
And turn'd on Him the eyes of all the throng, 


nc 


To whom alone they knew the pow'r belong 
With lib'ral hand, to ſcatter from his N 
The richer banquet of celeſtial ſong; 
That feaſt, whoſe reliſh ne'er can cloy, 
Nor ſurfeit crude its charm deftroy. - 1 
And, lo! he ſnatches now the Shell, A 


* Exactly what was done to his own Ajax. 


+ * tri roc x t0nTv0; 5& tęor zrro. 
| Hiad, i 1. 469. 
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Within whoſe ample, hollow. 1 a 6 5 
They know to d well! 
Each magic ſpell 


„That chains attention to the ſound; 
| Each mode of Action human thought could frame, 
nd Nature's ev? ry hue, and Paſſion's ev'ry flame. 70 
vn. 
Notes of ev'ry various ſtrain 
Did that wond'rous ſhell contain 3 
Thin Zolia's feeble lays; 
Dorian airs of broader phraſe ; 
Attic numbers, ſhort and neat 4 855 75 
But chief Ionia's accents ſweet, 
Where liquid Muſic holds her fmonthelt reign *, 
There, in bright profuſion, lay | 
Ev'ry flow'r of diQtion gay; | 
From thoſe of odour faint, and.ſimpleſt Bloom, 80 
That ſoothe the wry ſenſe with mid delight 4 


* What he moſt affected was the Ionic, which has a peculiar 
weetneſs, With this be mingled the Attic contractions, the broad- 


er Doric, and the feebler- Tolice. Pope's Preface to Homer. 
c iii 
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To thoſe that round them ſcatter rich perfume, ; 
And ſtrike, with glowing tints, the dazaled fight, 4 
But now the Bard unlocks his boundleſs ſtore, 
Abroad the tuned wealth to pour; 
O'er many a field the mighty ſtream to roll, 
And whelm; with Rapture's tides, the univerſal ſoul. 
e 
5 firſt he ſung that inſult dire, 
Which fill d Pelides“ breaſt with ire, 


Aud from the war his ſullen, ſtern * *, 


— —_ ——— - 


How HeRor next, in Grecia's evil day, 

Through gates and bulwarks forc'd his furious way, 
With eager hope to fire the hoſtile fleet f: 

How Tydeus' ſon, by faviring- Pallas drivin, - 
Aſſail'd, with mortal lance, the pow n of Heay' nz 95 


Fwy R” DR AX... Re. 


How Beauty” s wounded queen 


Forſook the deathful ſcene, 


BR 


n [lindi. 
4+ Iliad xi; 
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Pierc'd through that veil, which all the Graces wore®*; => 
And Mars, with bellowing roar, - 
The azure concave tore, Frog 100 

1d ſhow'd his wil ins — * call'd from 

Jore mm 
IX. 
Ulyſſes next, while from his ſhoulders broad 

The vile diſhoneſt rags he fiercely threw, / 

The Bard pourtray'd, when, like Revenge's god, 

He pour d deſtruction on the ſuitor crew 1 

Then roſe that field, from which the Pylian ſage . 

With his reluctant youthful friend withdrew 3 

When partial Jove aſſiſted Hector's rage, 

And croſs'd their ſtartling ſteeds with ſulphur blue p ; 

And that more dreadful ſtill appear'd in fight, uo 

When fierce Achilles to the war return'd ; a.” 

Where Heav'n's whole hoſt engag'd in horrid fight, | 

And all with more than mortal fury burned: of 


Allso d — 0»! 6s Xæęrris Ktfpooy auvTHL. 6 \ 4 
Iliad, v. 3 38 
* Iliad v. | 1 Odeſey xxii. - | Thad viii 
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While Neptune heav'd aloft the bilowy main, 
And Pluto fear'd, that day — pierce his gloon 
reign * L 62 1 
X. ws 
While thus o'er Battle's hateful hues, 
He pour'd the ſplendour of his Muſe, 

Deck'd with glory's glitt ring wreath, 


W 


_ Ev'ry ſavage deed of death, 
And ev'ry gaping, ghaſtly wound, iu 
1 To Muſic's richeſt notes attun d; 
Each youthful boſom caught the infectious · rage 
That ſtream'd inceſſant from his magic lyre, — 
Some haughty foeman would in thought engage, 
And check his fury with their martial fre. — 1 
„ XI. « 
5 But now to more terrific themes, 
To fabling Fancy's wilder dreams, 
The pow'rful bard devotes his changing lyre;; 


x lliad. xx. 


: 


— 
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In combat vain how [Thetis' child 
Againſt the whelming river toiPd, \' | 


How Sparta's prince, his fortune to explore, 

Enthrall'd the changeful wizard of the ſea; 

Heard him, a ſerpent hiſs, a lion roar, 

Blaze in a flame, and bloſſom in a tree * 
The Cyclop's gloomy cave then roſe to view, 
And all the horrors of his bloody meal; | 

The blank deſpair that ſeiz'd Ulyſſes' crew, 

While in their fellows” fate their own. they feel, 

5 Until their dauntleſs monarch ſage, þ 
With hopes of ſafety, rous d their rage; 
When all with beating hearts drew nigh, 

5 And, on the ſleeping monſter's eye, 

The fiery vengeance ſudden taught to fall, 


And quench'd, in endleſs night, his ſolitary ball Fg. 


* Iliad xri. 
+ Odyſſey " 
+ Odyſley ix. 


Till Vulcan, aided with the ſtrength of fire *; 


. 


T0 hold high converſe with the Theban ſeef, 


Which glide in n. ſhoals along the rags ** 
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XII. 
What next he ſung was Circe's ſea-girt bow'r, 
And how the ſame undaunted chief 
Withſtood the charms of magic powr, 
And to his comrades brought relief * 
When all had loſt the human face divine, 1 
Transform'd by wicked arts to grovling ſwine . 
Then how with vain regret the hero ſaw, | 
| Betwixt fell Scylla and Charybdis dire, 
| Cruſk'd in the wat'ry monſters boiling maw, 


2 


Six brave companions wretchedly expire + ; 
How Fate's command conſtrains him next to ſteer 


Down to the duſky regions of the dead, 


And ſhows him there his mother's mournfel ſhad 
With many a hero old, and heroine's ghoſt, | 


yy mo —— I 


OM Odyſſey x. 
+ Odyſley xii. 
+ Odyſſey xi. 
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XIII. 
While thus the lyre, with heav'nly tongue, 
Words of wildeſt wonder ſung, 
Each Girl and Boy, : 
| With eager joy, 45 165 
Around its maſter fondly hung. | 
In deep attention to the thrilling ſtrain, 


They drank each accent up with eager ear, IE 
And felt, with ſtran ge delight, through ev'ry vein, 


The Tm progreſs of the froſt of fear. po 8 


XIV. 
But now the lyre breathes ſolemn, ſoft, and ſlow, 
The notes of Paſſion and the words of Woe. 
How to declate Patroclus' early doom, 
Came Neſtor's ſon, the meſſenger of grief, 


To Peleus' child, and deep in Sorrow's gloom, 175 


Plung'd by one cruel word, th' unhappy chief “, 
How ſage Ulyſſes, to his native land, 
Reſtor'd at laſt, beheld his darling boy ; 


* [liad xviii. 


„ gn 
9 1 
oy i 4% Wl 
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Threw off diſguiſe, at Nature's ſtrong command, 
And mingled tears with his paternal joy *. 


What melancholy object met his view 85 


Before the portals of his royal ſeat; 5 ] 
The faithful dog, his alter'd lord chat 1 \ 
And crawPd on feeble limbs to lick his feet, 


He takes one look, and then contented dies, | 16 ; 
While Pity's manly drop ſtarts from his maſter's eyes +l 
OE | 

Yet was the ſcene of tend'rer „„ I'h 


Which next his pow ful pencil drew, 


| = brought brave Hector's weeping ſpouſe to ſi agb, Al 

And plac'd.in Hector s arms his beauteous child, 1 
Who from the helmet ſhrunk with wild affright, £ 
While the ſad-mother, mid her ſorrows; ſmil'd 1. | 


* Odyſley xvi. 7 
- + Odyſley xvii, The intelligent reader need 'not be told hoy 
much I am indebted upon this occaſion, and many others, in the 
courſe of this poem, to on: elegant language of . Pope's Trauſls 


tion. 


4 Iliad vi. 


18 


* 
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But ſcenes of darker horror ſtill OS 
cow roſe obedient to the painter's will. 
The wretched widow's dire deſpair, 195 
Her frantio looks, her piercing eries, 
When ſhe beheld before her eyes. 
Jer Hector's bleeding corſe in triumph borne; 
And how with weeping. words forlorn,. 
She warn'd her forrow!s nend hn | 200 
For proud pid and haughty ſcorn, | 
The orphan's bitter portion, to prepare *, 
h' unhappy. Priam next conitrain'd to go 
And beg for mercy from his deadlieſt foe; 
Compell'd to pour his plaintive tale 4 8085 
In thoſe ſtern ears that wrought his bale; 
hile ſor his-ſon's remains he ſuppliant ſued, 
d kiſs'd thoſe murd'rous hands in his dear blood em- 
brued 11. 
* lliad xxii. 
T. Iliad xxiv. ac. 


” une 1 1 
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From ev'ry fide the ſtreams of ſorrow flow, 
And form one common flood of ſympathetic woe. 


Of themes like theſe, what Virgin's, ear, 
With firm unalter'd ſoul could hear? 
: To notes like theſe, what Virgin's eye 
Could pity's pearly ſhow'r deny ? 
Beneath the harp's pathetic ſway | 
Ev'n hearts of marble melt away. 9 


XVII. 
5 But now, gay Beauty's brilliant reign 
Demands the light and cheerful ſtrain; 
And leads the ſoft and liquid ſong 
Through flow'r-embroider'd meads along. 
And firſt appear'd, on Ocean's verdant ſhore, 
- Pheacia's princeſs, with her maidens all, 
Who, when their cleanſing taſk was fairly o'er, 
Impell'd, with n e che bounding ball #, 


"28 04yfMey vi. 


a ; 
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Zewitching Helen now diſplay'd each charm, ' 225 
oſe fatal pow'r made warring worlds engage, 
Which could to kindneſs, ev'n the coldeſt, wurm, 
\nd thaw to young defire the froſt of age *. 
hey next beheld the imperial wife of Jove 
all forth the wonders of her face divine z © 230 » 
What time her courage form'd the bold deſign | 
o lull the lord of thunder with her loves © 
Nor yet content with graces, all her own, | 
From Cytherea begg'd the magic zone; | 
hat zone embroider d o'er with am'rous wiles, 235 
rfum'd with tender fighs, and glitt ring all with ſmiles f. 
XVIII. 
1 Now again the ſprightly meaſure 
Spoke of nought but ſport and pleuſure 
Of that huge bow, which all the vigour foil'd 
Of chaſle Penelope's enamour'd crew 1 : 


* Thad ilk, 


PE 


4 
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Though each with anxious care, — 6nd, 
And tugg'd with all his might the Rubþorn. yew *, 
Of all the games, by ſtern Pelides givin, 

His. dear Patroclusꝰ obſequies to grace; 


Contending cars, by panting heroes 0 
The diſk, the whirlbat, and the rapid race f. 
And of the bed where Mars with Venus r. 
Detain'd in jealous Vulcan's filmy toils 3 
While he their ſhame was eager to diſplay, | 
And give afſembled Heav'n the ſealt of ſmiles: 
1 The captive god with envy Hermes view'd, 
| \ While for his quick releaſe the graver Neptune ſued| 
XIX. 
© |. By ftrains ſo cheerful, briſk, and gay, 
. ſkilful poet ſought to pleaſe 


» Odyſſey xxi. 
I iUiad xxiii, For this laſt line I am almoſt wholly inde 
[ < Dryden, Georgic iii. 30. 

The whirlbat, and the rapid race, ſhall be 
| Reſerv'd for Cæſar, * ordain d by me. 
1 Odyſſey viii. 


Who lov'd alone ſuch themes as theſe. 

No more their hearts, by age congeal'd, 

Reſponſive beat to martial ſounds; 

Nor could their drowſy ſpirits yield, 

To follow Fancy's airy bounds. - 62 260 
And to their feelings, lluggiſh, weak, and flow, 
nought but folly ſeem'd, to e at fancied woe. 

XX. 
But now the ev'ning ſun declin'd ; 

The weary bard his taſk gave Oer; 

He left fair Inſpiration's bow'r, priced tg 5 265 

And ev'ry tuneful, plaſtic pow x, | 
Without reluctance, for a time reſign d, 

The wond' ring audience felt the charm no more; 
They ceas d to glow, to tremble, and to weep; 
ind each, retiring, ſought rh ambroſial gift of fleegs/ 270 
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Each hoary fire, and matron gray, 255 


\ 1 


* 
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SAPPHO, AND THE TRIUMPHS OF FEMALE CH 


4 £ 
* * 


| Le donne ſon venute in eccellenza, 


Di ciaſcun' arte ove anno poſto cura. 
7 | }þ 4R810ST0O, 


| "I War ſhould we thus, rude tyrants as we are, 

f Abridge the boundaries of female praiſe ; 

1 With ſiſter Genius wage invidious war, 

1 And *twixt the ſexes hoſtile barriers raiſe? 


| Why ſhould not they an equal right enjoy, 
When Nature prompts, on Fancy's wings to fly We 
. not, like us, indulge the tuneful j joy, 


Or wake the precious drop in Feeling's eye! 


* 


'US, 


FEMALE GENIUS, | = 


t Time's wide ſea, with Learuing's weeks o'orfpreatl; 
Where many a fragment, ads Lilies NOR 8 
aims for its parent ſome poetic maid,, i | 
Confute this falſehood of pedantic ſcorn, e 


o Homer's Iyre, and Heſiod's humble ſong, 

Succeeds, in tuneful Greece, a Sappho's name; 

o whom the energies of love belong, e 
The hues of paſſion, and the words of flame. 


at few indeed of theſe her glowing ſtrains, 

By chance preſerv'd, can reach our ears to-day, 

ct, to the judging eye, enough remains a | | 

To ſtyle her empreſs of the enamour'd ky. 20 : 


or her Alczus, Freedom's earlieſt bard, 5 

Who pour'd the terrors of his manly ſtraig 

Ja tyrant heads; to win her coy regard „ 

Weav'd many an am'rous verſe, but weav'd in vain. 
Alcæus in parts operis aureo pleQro merito donatur, qua tys 


|  » wy 


| 4 7 "mY F 4 
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The hapleſs maid, to meaner flames a prey, 1 


Unmov'd, unmelted, heard his tuneful pps 3; 
Took to the Lover's Rock her deſp'rate way, 
And left her paſſion, and her life in air * 
Corinna next, who, if report maps true, 1 | 
At times made Pindar in the conteſt yield 3 
Nor was it ſtrange, a champion to ſubdue, _ } 


Whom ſhe herſelf had.uſher'd to the fiel. 


— 


3 = o__ - = 
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The youthful minſtrel firſt by her command, 
Was taught poetic fiction's frugal uſe, 0 


— * ee 1 — 
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Her flowers to ſcatter wich a ſparing hand, 37 
And not at once his total ſtore produce . mW 


fo — 3 


* 


— 


—— 


*. 


* The Engliſh reader need ſcarcely be reminded of the elegant 


— 


account of Sappho, and of the Lover's Leap, in the SpeRator, No: 
j E 2323, 229, and 233. : Alczus is alſo mentioned i in the laſt of theſe 
l Numbers. 

1 T Ty Xe. ** be TT up), N en dh To go This 


anecdote of Pindar and Corinna will be found in the very amuſing 
notes to Hayley's Eſſay on Epic Poetry. FR" II. Note 3. 


1 - 


. FEMALE GENIUS: - ” — 2 


was in another elime, and later age, 25 3 60 
That fair Giuſtina for the laurel ſigh' d! 
˖ ſhrinking back from Slander's vulgar rage, 

She ſought for counſel ta her country's pride. 40 


armonious Petrarch him no envy vile 
Induc'd to check his pupil's gen*rous aim: 
ith friendly praiſe he urg'd her noble toll, 
And fann'd her paſſion for immortal fame “. 

ut later ſtill, the ſame Italian ſhore - © a 4 * 
Bcheld Colonna at her huſband's grave f, 
7th many a tuneful tear his loſs deplore, 

And Sorvculy laſt relief from: dandy to rave. 


*- Giuſtina's Sonnet of conſultation, and Petrarch's of encou- 


zgement, are both given, with Engliſh, verſions, in the ſame work. ' | 


piſt. IV. Note 1, 75 | | 
Vittoria Colanna, reckoned the firſt of the poeteſſes of Italy. 


BEEP N 
| * 


Pd 


And lead them forth, like friends in faith allied, | 


Francis was deaf : perhaps his honeſt ear 


56 PICTURES or POETRY. 


In ſtrains more plaintive ſtill, nor for a cauſe 
Perhaps of lighter grief did Stampa mourn ., 4 
Deceiv'd by him, who, falſe to honour's laws, | 
Forſook his miſtreſs never to return ? 


Gambara too, whoſe vain perſuaſion tried 
The hearts of Charles and Francis to unite 3 T0 
he 


Againſt the foes of Chriſtendom to fight +. 


Leſs lov'd the labour of Italian lays, 
Than thoſe ſweet accents he was wont to hear 
At home, his Tradeſman's vife of 8 raiſe. , Cr 


lef 


* Gaſpara Stampa, another Italian lady, deſerted by her lower. 
+ Veronica Gambara, Her Sonnet here alluded to N 
Vinca gli ſdegni, e Vodio voſtro antico, 
Carlo e Franceſco, . i 


It is remarkable that theſe three ladies were a 


"FEMALE GENIUS. 
thin that city dwelt a wedded pair 1 
In honeſt toil the huſband ſpent his life. 
hile Gallia's muſe employ'd her earlieſt care 
o form Louiſa his enchanting wife *. 


[ 


be loud report of her poetic fame | 6 
To Labe's manſion crowds of ſages drew, 

here ſhe of all their plans the guide became, 

And o'er her France the dawn of Science threw. 


ut when another age had paſt away, | 

And poliſh'd, as it paſt, the Gallic tongue; 70 
let both with Genius, and with Beauty's ray, 4 
La Suze her elegiac numbers ſung. 

ut yet (ſo hard the poſt of fame to guard) 

Evn ſhe to Deſhoulicres muſt quit the field; 

is Louie Labe wa the wife of a ropemaker of Lyons. The 


ader will ſee „ 1 
ambouillet-of W, J 


| Whoſe ſheep, and birds, and flow'rs, to man compar d 


\ Third Epiftle of his Eſſay on Epic Poetry. 
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* 


Nor muſt Bocage be robb'd of W * th 
| Who for her hero bold Columbus choſe : Th. 
Nor quite in vain, in robes of Epic hue, | Cl 
Eſſay'd to deck his wand'rings and his woes +. in 
But homewards now let our attention · turn 1 ſh 
And mark the triumphs of the Britiſh fair, | JE 
Within whoſe favour'd breaſts, we know to burn, ſt 
By many: a-proof, the flame of Genius rare. 


* 


e! 


And firſt, what dames have trode our comic ſtage 8 
From Behn, whoſe licenſe oft her wit diſgrac'd, 


* See her: three Idylls, entitled, Les Moutons, Les Oiſ | 52 
Les Fleurs. . | MI 
+ The Colombiade of this lady is commended by Hayley, in tit 
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d, hl Cowley's wife, who, in this purer age .. 


etains ſome reliſh of Aſtrea's taſte Tf. 


dire there, in buſy ſcenes diſplay'd 
The ſecret by a woman kept ſo true; „6 80. 
cious Marplot's ever luckleſs aid, | 

and Prim the Quaker with his canting crew. 

ſhow her zeal, amidſt a careleſs age, 

Jade Priſtol's boaſt far other themes to chuſe.. 

ſtrious More! and fill d her pious page 
ith ſcenes ſuggeſted by the Sacred Muſe. 


e ſtrains of Williams next our notice crave, . 


o ſung the cruel tale of rich Peru; 


— 


Authoreſs of the Belles Stratagem, Which is the Man, &c. 
Mrs. Behn went among her cotemporaries by the name of 
rea. | | 

Her three beſt — here alluded to, the Wonder, the 
y Body, and the Bold Stroke for a Wife. 


. 
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And Seward's voice, ofer Cook's and Andre grave, 
Who ſweetly pour'd the tuneful tribute due. 10 
But, hark ! where Greville, riſing now to ſight, 
For dull Indiff *rence breathes her ardent pray'r; 
That matchleſs ſon g⸗ where Feeling's tendꝰreſt light 
With Fancy's radiance joins in beauty rare . 


The ſimple ſonnet, Smith, is all thy own, x &-44 108 A 

-Reſign'd before to AﬀeRation's ſway; - 
Thou ga vit it firſt that elegiac tone, 

At which the feeling heart diſſolves aw ey. 


Nor mult the plaintive verſe thy praiſe confine z 
| Well can thy art the Novel's fabric build; m 
| Thy Caftle's Orphan, and thy Celeſtine , 

In ſtrong attractive pow'r, to few will yield. 


> A 


Mrs. Greville, in her charming Prayer for Indifference, cer 
ro me to breathe the very ſpirit of Sappho. 
+þ ng this lady is now (1798) the author of ten . 


N 
2 * 
© N 
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ie lame purſuits did e EP raiſe , 


Of Fraud, with Avarice and Pride at ſtrife. 
or let us Radcliffe's recent wreaths forget, 


To whom the keys of Terror's vault belong ; 
ho drew the Foreſt of Lamotte's retreat, 


or to the tender Song, or pleaſing Tale, 
Would ev'ry female Wit her aims confine, 


And feaſt profuldty vn its fruit divine. 


eleſtina are ſtill her maſter-picces. - 


Camilla, 


the Romance of the Foreſt. 


Who brought her Novice forth to public life, 
ad led her Heirefs through the tangling maze 


And wrapt in gloom Udolpho's turrets ſtrong F. 


lie Tree of Learning ſome had ſtrength to ſeale, 


115 


12S 


eve it will be cram by the beſt Judges that Emmeline and 
Now Mrs, D'Arblay. Wings _ before the publication of 


The © Italian” was not at this time publiſhed; which, i 
ink, falls ſhort of the Myſteries 1 5 0 


| 3 
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Of theſe was ſhe, whom Gallia's Kingdom fan's 
The ſpouſe of Daoier, and Le Fevre's child. 
Deep in the mines of Greek and Roman lore, 
| Who all her days with. perſeverance toll d. 15 


OT 


And is not Montague our Pritiſſi boaſt A? 
On Rudy bent, though ſprightly, fair, and young ; 1 
'Who ſcarce, i in all her wand' rings, reach'd a coaſt, 


MWhoſe accents did not ſuit her fluent tongue. T 


— 


O 


The honours of. the name let her divide , vr f. | Wh 
Who roſe indignant i in her Shakeſpear” 8 cauſe, 1 


To check: the ſneers of Gallia's critic pride, 
And prove his freedom from their ſlaviſ laws. 


-— 
— 


135 


But far beyond ſuch learning's feeble flight 
Would Woolſtoneraſt impel her ſex to dare 


* Lady Mary Wortley Montague. 
＋ Mrs. Montague, | 
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id with bold voice aſſerts their equal right, 


In ev'ry mental taſk with man to ſhare. 


or me, I own, J ſhould not like a wife 
On aſtronomic wings aloft vooſoar'; 

o chaſe the phantoms of polemic ſtrife, 
O- ſtill on geometric problems pore. 


et this (for argument which was. not brought) 
But proves the bent of my peculiar mind, | 


It ne'er in Seience.could attraction find. 
4 | L 
Vf female. minds the culture to controul, 

Baſe Ignorance alone a wiſh could ſhow ; 
or {till the more enlarg*d a huſband's foul, 
The more he muſt deſire a wife to know. 


Where Taſte ſo wholly fills the range of thought, 


143 


1 50 
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ANACRE on, AND OTHER POETS AT FOREIGN 
_—_— TS. 


5 Ox 854 neee ene, — 4 
8 . 


Orp is the truth, whoſe proof J here defign, 

And even ſanction'd by the voice divine, — 
That bards and prophets ſtill abroad muſt roam 

In queſt of honour ſeldom found at home. 
Which to perſuade, it amply ſhall ſuffice, 

To turn on Taſte's records the reader's eyes, 
And thence point out to his attentive gaze 
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In Greece (for ill with Greece we mult begin) | 
tands the firſt trace of this ungrateful ſin. 10 
he ſons of Teos did not long admire : x: 
he gay Anacreon and his ſportive lyre; 

or ſhow?'d, for Samgs, when he plow'd the main, 

he ſlighteſt wiſh their minſtrel to detain. 
e went, invited by the Samian lord e, 
o add new pleaſure to his feſtive board; 
\nd teach his willing gueſls, in notes divine, 
he praiſe of beauty and the joys of wine ! 
here firſt his dear Bathyllus met his view, 3 
f whom his {kill ſo rich a piure drew + : + 
There did the hoary Minſtrel quaff and ſing, | 
\nd turn his winter to a ſecond ſpring, = 

[ill the dire grapeſtone ſtopt his vital breath 2, 

\ life of pleaſure thus clos'd with a dulcet death. 


Nor Athens ev? 5 herſelf, che queen of art, 25 Re 

Did to her tuneful ſons a conſtant warmth impart z „ f 
* Polycrites, | C7 2 | 
+ See the e Bade if Anion 5+ 
Both this account of thy den of Ang—En, and thoſe. whick- 
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Elſe never had the Sire of Tragic ſong, | 5 
Whoſe lofty voice had charm'd her-ear ſo long, 7 
Beheld indignant, in his latter day, 

A. youthful rival bear the prize away; | 

When Sophocles ſo highly could preſume 

From him to claim the palm at Cimon's tomb. 
From theſe ungrateful walls the Poet bore 


His wrongs and ſorrows to Sicilia's ſhore | 


| Where Hiero, with princely virtues grac'd, i i 


Gave lib'ral welcome to the Sons of Taſtes, 

Who hither fock'd from each adjacent land, 

And firetch'd their tuneful throats at his command, .. 

Long there at eaſe did Eſchylus remain, 

And ſcarcely wiſh'd his native walls again; ; 

Till the huge eagle, ſoaring in the ſky, b 

Beheld his naked ſcull with erring eye, N 

And dropt the tortoiſe down, and kill'd him from on 
high. | 


follow of Eſchylus and unhide, are to be found in vile 
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* 


* 
* 


Nor did «I? Athenian e change unjuſt” | 
ſpire Euripides with leſs diſguſt, | = FR 
hen all that favour he had toil'd to gain 

le found he could not to the laſt retain, | 

o Pella's court the injur'd- Bard retir'd, 

here Archelaus, who had b deſir'd | 

in to behold the Muſe ſo much had grac'd, 50 
cceiy'd with open arms his welcome gueſt. 

ot ſo his dogs, of fierce Moloſſian kind, 

o pity deaf, to admiration blind 

hey, one dark night, the luckleſs ſtranger tore, 

\nd dipt their ſavage teeth in tuneful gore. 55 
Nor ev'n the Rulers of Sicilia's 15 
ontinued always on the Muſe to ſmileʒ. 2 

Another Hiero, of diff'rent ſoul, 

Obtain'd, i in after times, the chief controul ; 

Vho ſuffer'd none to ſhare his regal ſtore W , 60 
but thoſe who dealt i in grometri lore EO. 


"Wl * The 3 2 by Fiero 1 to > Archimedes is well 
own, 
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While to the Muſe's language, rich and den, nc 
Had niggard Nature clos'd his taſteleſs ear. 

His partial favour, in the hope to gain 

Sf Theocritus himſelf had oft in vain, 140 | | 

Pour'd forth the ſweetneſs of his rural ſtrain; \ en 

But when he found , (how dreadful for a Bard 1) 
That cold neglect was all his lean reward, 

He chang'd his ſtyle, and aim'dthe ſecret dart 
Of pow'rful Satire at the Monarchi's heart 23 4 
| Then, with regret, he left his paſtꝰral iſle, 

And ſought a maſter on the banks of Nile; 

Where Philadelphus ſnow'r'd, with bounteous hand, Mv. 

His gifts and honours on the tuneful band j— 5.44 Th 
Twas there the Poet ſpent his careleſa hours 25 
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In weaving wreaths of panegyric flow⸗ rs; 
There ſung the beauty, and ES the fate,” 
Of Arfinoe and her royal mate ; 


ee OI 
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i 


| See his xvith layllium, entitled, Charites or Hiers. 8 | 
eomium on Ptolemy, g 


SY 


ho knew to praiſe, hke his, what thanks belong, 


But now to Perſia let us turn our eyes, 

nd there behold a ſplendid fabric riſe, 

encath Ferduſiꝰs hand, ſtupendous plan! 

erhaps the greateſt ever built by man! k 
o ſoar for thirty years on Fancy's wing, 85 
nd the long tale of Perſia's annals fing; 

o lead, untir'd, his vig'rous Muſe along 

brough each ſucceſlive ſtage of Epic ſong ; 

hilſt all the many thouſand links of rhyme _ 

were ſmooth'd and poliſh'd with fuch art ſublime, ge 
That ev'ry judging ear might there admire 

he grace of Pope conjoin'd with Dryden's fire ® !— 


Shah Nameh, is no leſs than a ſeries of Epic poems; and is ſaid to 
onſiſt of 60,000 couplets. See Jones's Treatiſe on Oriental Poe- 


| 


count is almoſt taken verbatim, =} 


* 


xj 
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nd felt the value of immortal ſong !— % 


N A ſingle Hein goon Inrange hang 8 a great ebort is 
ft human genius. But this wonderful work, which» is entitled 


7y, added to his Life of Nader Shah, from + the whole ac· 
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Such ia the taſk impos d by thy command, 4 
ViRorious Gazni ! Lord of many a land *, 

Thy ſmile to merit, ſuch the wonder wrought, 9 
At all this vaſt expence of time and thought 

Now fair tranſerib'd, and deck d with flow'rs of gold, 


The ſplendid volume at thy feet behold! ' Bu 
Where ſhall the bounty of a royal mind © - 1M 
A fit return for ſuch obedience find ? - _ 


vo pay this debt, of ſuch gigantic ſize, 
What gifts, what babes ever can ſuffice ? 
Alas! thy ſole reward, oh, Bard divine! 
Was ſome few handfuls of ignoble coin. 
Such are the riches royal favour brings, . 


And ſuch the wondrous gratitude of kings. — | 


Mahmud Gazni, _— of Zableſtan, a gounl conquerer | 
the eleventh century. | "$1 


+ The fondneſs of the Perfians for elegant manuſcripts, gik 
and adorned with garlands of flowers, is ceſcribed * Jones il 
his Per lan Grammar, p. 144. 
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ut, oh! thou much inſulted, tuneful Sage, 
Retire in wrath, for thou doſt well to rage“; 
Thy juſt contentment ſeek not to controul, 
| Let looſe thy fierceſt energies of ſoul ; | 110 
is Let no regards thy Muſes warmth confine, 5 . 
But tip with ſatire ev'ry piercing line; 
Make (if thou canſt), thy baſe, unkingly 4 
of fo bluſh at laſt, and learn himſelf to know ;— 
Vor dread his vengeful power, —To Bagdat fly, 115 
And flouriſh there beneath the Caliph's eye ; 4 
That gen'rous prince will his protection lend, 
Eſteem thy worth, and treat thee like a friend, 
And, from the Sultan's rage, thy menac'd life defend! | 
With what injuſtice, too, did Florence uſe . 120 
The three great fathers of the Tuſcan Muſe ? | 
Whoſe eloquence, diſplay'd in ſage debate, - 
Perhaps had ſettled her diſtracted ſtate ; 
But, baſely govern'd by a factious crew, | 3 | 
Her nobleſt ſons ſhe forth to exile threw.— de e 


* 


* Jonah, chap. iv. ver. 4. and 9. 
3 — 


But penſive Petrarch, in Valcluſa's cell, 
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Aſpiring Dante his eccentric ſtore 
Of bright ideas to Verona borez 


 Embrac'd that ſolitude he lov'd'fo well: 

While in fair Naples, Robert's royal ſeat, | 130 

The gay Boccaccio found a ſafe retreat. | 
Nor can Italia, ev'n in modern days, 

| More juſtly claim of gratitude. the-praiſe, ; Saad 

To thoſe who moſt have toil'd her tuneful fame te nie.] In 

Though Rome firſt heard her Metaftaſio's tongue, 1g fe 

It was not there his ſweeteſt notes were ſung,— 

7 Vienna ſaw his fancy oft explor'd, 

For tragic ſcenes, to pleaſe a foreign Lord * | 

Nor was it in his own Venetian iſles | i FIR 

That light Goldoni weav d his comic ſmiles ; "Ul 

Who, after many a year of wand g ow” 

In — Paris fix d at laſt. f 


Ln 


— 


® Sec the Memoir of Goldoni's Life, written by himſelf; ; 28, 
in my opinion, far more entertaining than any of his Comedies. 
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But was this French metropolis refin'd 
0 her own children, as to ſtrangers kind ? 
altaire e can anſwer; ho had ſcarcely plann'd 
o add new glory to his native land = 
y the bold thought, of Epic firength iu 
laſting monument to Henry's praiſe ; | ne 
en driv'n by bigots from that native ſoil 
le ſought for refuge in Britannia's iſle? 
Jur Thames, with wonder, as he flow'd along, 
leard the faint accents of his poliſh'd ſong; rag 
zoſe ſound, compar'd to Milton's lofty line, | 
as but inſipid whey to richeſt wine. 
o Pruſſia next the wand'ring Bard repair'd, 5 
ind for a while in Frederic's friendſhip ſhar d: 
iu uſcful friend; who could correct, when wrong, 
e monarch's fond attempts at Gallic ſong; 
er whoſe faint charms, and artificial hues, 
e ſcorn'd the vigour of his native Muſe. | | - 160 
But ſay, thou German Muſe ! r 
et more than Klophtock. of thy pow'r divine ? 


_— Ei ee a ne * wa 
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vet could he not in all Germania fd 

One princely patron to his genius kind. 

| Another Frederic, to a colder clime * . 

To Denmark's kingdom, call'd the Bard ſublime : 
And there that leiſure to his Muſe ſupplied | 
Which his ungrateful native ſoil denied ;j— 
There could the prince with daily rapture view 
The tuneful gueſt his ſacred taſſe n 3 
Fill up, with trembling hand, his daring plan, 1 
And ſing Redemption wrought for ſinful Man f 
While Homer's verſe, to modern ears reſtor'd, 


Flow'd freely forth to charm his gen'rous Lord; 
And ev'n in happier hours to heights Homeric ſoar'dt. 
pe ng 8 1 1 
Frederic V. King of Denmark. An encomiaſtic Ode, 
dreſſed to this Monarch, appears before the Pocm of the Meſs 
| 7 Alluding to the opening line of the Meſſias: . 
Sing. unſterbliche Seele, der Sundigen Menfchen Erlo 
From the ſucceſs of the. German Poets in reviving the he 


meter meaſures of the ancients, it ſeems highly probable, if 
conſider the ſimilarity between the two languages, that the f 
attempt would ſucceed equally well in Engliſh ; and that the 


/ 


» 
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But, leſt our readers ſhould their patience loſe, 176 
ere, for the preſent, let us halt, oh Muſe ! | 
ere ſtop our rapid ſearch through place and time, 


or on this topic waſte another rhyme :— 


So 


nough is ſaid for each diſcerning man 180 
nd fools were neber included i in our plan,) 5 


0 prove the maxim true with which we firſt * 


aſon for its having hitherto failed, —_ have been the want of 
eius in N who undertook it. | 


4a? 
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28 CAL US, AND © THER POETS 0 INDEPENDEN 
SPIRIT. | 


— — 
ror all the Learned are Cowards by Profeſſion. | 
A sraavor aſſertion this! and RR | 
That i it ſhould iſſue from a Poet's * 
Nor he a vulgar Bard, of little note, 
But one of thoſe whom Britain juſtly holds 
+ The chiefeſt pillars of her tuneful fame, 
E 'n from immortal Dryden Words like theſe * 
Muſt ev'ry candid, ev ry lib'ral mind b 
To indignation rouſe; nor will it be 


Perhaps audacious, ſhould my zealous tongue 1 


* 


#. Theſe words are to be found in the laſt At of his All { 
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Weak though it be) attempt to plead the cauſe | 
finjur'd Learning, and her flander'd Sons 3 
What then is courage? Were it merely meant 
cat mechanic valour, oft inſpir d | 
y the loud clamours of the martial drum, - TS 
Jr caught by Sympathy's — pow'r z 

f this were all, no ſon of Genius ſure 
ut might, without regret, his claim reſign 
o ſuch 2 caſunl virwe; Gar too low 
cr his ambition.— ll would it become 20 
The feral charaQer a Poet bears, | | | 
lo ſanction, by his preſence, | feenes of blood. 
\nd devaſtation :—His the fairer taſk, 
mpos'd on Genius by the will of Heav's, 
To dart with dauntleſs aim his piercing eye 25 
rough ev'ry miſt which Prejudice has raised 
o blind deluded nations ; to diſſolve, 
dy the warm force of his perſuaſive breath, 
ole icy 4 that ſtop the wholeſome flow. 
Of Reaſon's genuine current; ; dad to pluck | Z 30 


— 
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The gaudy plumage from the curſed back d 


Of Conqueſt's rav'nous eagle; who ſo _; . 


Has ftretch'd acroſs the world his crimſon wing, 
Beneath whoſe baleful ade the faireſt flow rs 
Of ſweet domeſtic comfort fade away ! 4 

We know, indeed, that Aſchylus, the firſt 
Of Grecia's Tragic Bards, diſplay'd to view | 
The ſame undaunted ſpirit which pervades | 


His martial ſcenes, on that immortal day ® 1 
When Marathon beheld the num' rous hoſt; >; -;; 
Of Perſian ſlaves, and their invaſion turn'd 
To ſhameful flight, before the ſcanty band 
Of Freedom's godlike ſons, In ſuch a nk F 
And ſuch alone, his ſword would Genius draw, 5 


. 


Or deign to mingle in the hoſtile fray. 
But far beyond ſuch valour, hoſe diſplay . 


To ſcenes of havock is alone confin'd; _.... 


.* 
> 1 


dee particularly his Tragedy entitled the Seven n Leaders 
Thebes, Were EA G | 
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rond it far, in value and in uſe; | 

that ſuperior courage, which diſdains | 85 

bend ſubmiſſive at the ſhrine of Pride; 50 
lil, with ſervile lip, the iron rod 


arbitrary way. In vain to him 


e hand of Pow'r holds forth the glitt'ring baits 
Wealth and Honour ; with the fruitleſs hope 


turn the accents of his honeſt tongue 5 
nean compliayee. Nor with more ſucceſs, 

ie ſword of Vengeance, brandiſh'd o'er his head, 

ould fright him from his purpoſe. —Firm he ſands, | 
amov'd by fear or favour. Wrought by him ; 

o ſplendid veil ſhall hide from public view 60 
e ſmiling ſtateſmanꝰs vile, corrupted heart; — | 

o dart malignant, from his quiver'd ſore, . 

all wound the characters of Virtue's ſons, 

e rights of Freedom, or the gifts of Peace 1 

Such was that manly ſpirit which once reign'd 635 
Lucan's dauntleſs breaſt and urg' d him on, 
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Beneath the terrors of a tyrant's frown „ 
To chuſe the theme of his indignant _ 
Tze fall of Roman Freedom: nor content | 
With daring words, to aim at daring deeds, 
And j join with thoſe whoſe juſt reſentment vow'd | 
To lay that tyrant low, To this deſign. | 
The Fates were adders, and detection came 
Betwixt their purpoſe and the final blow; 
Evn then the youthful Bard unſnaken ſtood, | 
Amid the ruin of his fondeſt hopes. 
Beheld the Horrors of a ling'cing death 
With careleſs eye; and, while from ev'ry vein 
The life-blood iſſued faſt, recalbd to mid 
His own. deſcription of the Soldier's fate F. e | 


Nero. | . 
+ The Commentators are not agreed, whether the paſſage n 
peated by Lucan upon this occaſion was from the third (638) 
from the ninth book of the Pharſalia (814). See Hayley's Eſſay 
pie Poetry, whois a zealous defender of the characker of Lo 
| Epiſtle II. Note 6. PEG, | 


2 


rokrIc AL INDEPENDENCE. | 


rd ſent the ſpirit forth at ev'ry pore. 

ich was the ſolace of his fainting heart, 
Wich, while it quiver'd on his dying lips, 

be Bard of Freedom left, without regret, ' 
\ ſervile world; in hopes to meet the ghoſts 

f patribt heroes in.th* Elyſian bow'r, 


In later times, when Mahomet began p 

o pour the poiſon of his impious lore 
each Arabian ear; one tuneful twagne; ; 
Ind one alone oppos' d the ſplendid lie; 


T leſs importance, many Aa triumph gain'd, 


To brook reien from a a fingle hand : 


Jemple of Mecca, | „ 
. : ; 


! 
<.- P . 
2 4 . 


Vhoſe mangled frame was one continued wound, 


lud mix with Pompey's and with Cato's ſhade ! | 


he tongue of Lebid, which on other themes 


85 


Though here he fail'd— the current was too ſtrong 95 


| This Poet was 6 eeabpins dhis-hwend aide Ec- 
ues were tranſcribed in letters of gold, and . * in the 


—— —— — - ——— — -_ _ 


— —— 


— 


0 — — — — — MP —̃— 
P N 


r 


Implies no vulgar praile. For ſuch a ati 
And raſhly hence to Cromwells fortune join'd 106 
The firm ſupport of his ſuperior pow'rs ;\. - {| 


Nor ever ſtopt to think, what felfiſh ends, | 


That Hypocrite accompliſh'd might conceal. 


— I——_ — — _ — = 


Fach mark of mean ſubmiſſion to reject, 
And inther 4 the kindeft patron's frown, 4 vg 


The independence of a manly mind, 
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Yet ev'n to fail in ſuch a glorious cauſe 1 


Did our bold Milton ſpurn at regal ſway, 


Beneath the ſpecious maſk of public good, 


But not alone, in ſcenes of publicAtrife, + bog 
The free-born Muſe diſtinguiſhes her ſons -, 
Above the ſervile throng : ev'n in the calm T 
Of private life, and in the daily fab F 


Of ſocial-commerce, ſhe diſplays her pow'r; 
Aud prompts them always, with indignant Grows: ; 120 


And all his favour loſe, than forfeit once 


Witneſs that keen-retort which Dante gave 5 5 115 
To proud Verona's Lord; with whom, at firſt, _ 


POETICAL INDEPENDENCE. „ 


lis exil'd hows a fair reception found gl + «3g A) 
zut ſoon his honeſt frankneſs was deſpis dc 10 
or the low talents of a baſe Buffoon: e 


lis noble gueſts what cauſe he could alfign, 

luc'd by which himſelf, and all his court, 

ould ſuch a deſpicable wretch prefer 

o his exalted worth? The Bard replied, 

ith all the quickneſs of ſarcaſtic wits = 5 
You would not wender, Prince, did you but think 
That Friendſhip's deareſt bond, in ev'ry breaſt, 

From ſimilarity of foul proceeds *. 

Of equal evidence appears the ſtrange he 
ppricious homage by Gravina paid 130 


* This anecdote. is originally related by his cotemporary Pe- 
rh, De Rer. Memorand. Lib. II cap. iv. It is repeated by Dr. 
arton in the Adventurer, No. 87, who condemns Date on the 
re of impoliteneſs. But it ſuited my purpoſe at preſent to take 
liffcrent view of the ſubject; and to hold up his conduct to ap» 
bation, 4-5 a * 


* 


or did thy unworthy Scala bluſh to aſk 57 Sa 4 
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(Renown'd for legal, and for critic lor) 
To ev'ry harneſs'd ſteed, whoſe labour drew ®. ,, . 
The ſons of Grandeur Shrough the ſtreets of Rome. 
asf 3 theſe ſubmiſſive creatures” (would he ſay), 
« We ſtand indebted, that our haughty lords 1 5 
& Seek not their fellow men to bear their yok 
« Or ev'n the Sage himſelf, to drag along 1+; 
“ The precious burden of their ſplendid-cars.”. 
Now, turning back to where we firſt ſet out, 
To Dryden s raſh aſſertion, we ſhall find * 
: No cauſe of wonder there, that ſuch a Bard, 
Of true poetic courage ſhould deny Ate 
The bare exiſtence.— Feelings ſuch as theſe 
Were wholly ſtrangers to his ſervile breaſt; 
Who always ready ſtood, with laviſh hand, FE . 146 


On each degen'rate Prince, and worthleſs Peer, | 


= 


> HE 9 MO... i. Ao --2E> 8 _. 


From W 8 copious urn, to pour the Hood | 


* When he was at Rome he uſed to bow to coach ent 
_ &c. | | = 
From Warton's E on Tm, Sect. vn. 38: 


fal 
Po 


— 
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Of Panegyric ;——whoſe misjudging eye 
Beheld in Fortune's gifts the faireſt claim 
To ev'ry virtue, and to ev ry praiſe act 

Of all thoſe errors which were ever known 
To ſtain the Poet's name, the laſt, the vor, 
And moſt incurable abaſement chis. 
He who, in early life, on courtly themes, 
And love- ſick langour, ſpent his idle hours, 
May feel at length the dignity of ſong, 
And riſe to nobler efforts.—Ev'n the man, 
Who, in the fervour of impetuous youth, 
His harlot Muſe enliſted in the cauſe 
Of guilty Paſſion, may betimes repair 
The miſchief he has done, by purer lays, 
And zeal for moral virtue. But for him, ; 
Who once in Int'reſt's fins has bent the knee, 
And loſt the deareſt eſt privilege of Many 


* This men ture of the meanneſs of Drydes i is but a 


faint copy of An drawn by Vanden in his maſterly Life of that: | 
Wy Poct, = 


10 1j 
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A free-born ſoul ;' no future hope remains 


To e' ry vig 'rous effort of his Muſe A eee | 
| Some mercenary motive will align. | 
Alas! that talents of ecleſtial bir, 2 | 


The ſlaves of grandeur, and the tools of n ; 


- 


-” 


* 


Of that applauſe, the firſt in Reaſon's eye, 
The voice of Self. eſteem. In vain would he 
Aſſume at times thoſe firm and manly tone: 
Which Virtue's mouth employs ; the foreign ſounds 
Die on bis lips; or if, by force pronounc'd;” 0 170 
In fainteſt murmurs end. But were — 1 
What could i it now avail? The ears of all 

Who hear with judgment, now are ſlut * 


The proſtituted ſong his warmeſt praiſe 


By them ſuſpected ſtands ; whoſe caution gill 176 


And giv'n for nobleſt ends, ſhould thus be TTY 


: i 


100 


Should prove diſgraceful to the Poet's ſelf, | . 
And worle than uſeleſs to the world at large 2 


f . 
hah 


THE co URT or 2 8 
Non ſi priores Mzorſius 4 enet Ty 
 Sedes Homerus, Pindaricz latent. 
cer ꝗuez et Alczi minaces, PE IPs 
 Nielichorique et. Cameng. 
| OY 


—_— r NE ED ei ES 


HEN be, who hdd frm the mern. | 
he Tragic Muſe, and gave her firſt a Stage 1 oe PIES . | 
Vhereon to ſtrut 3 who, in becoming pomp, T4 £ | > 
er perſon deck'd aa with a hideous maſque, 85 . 1 
onceal'd her rueful viſage : he, whoſe W ee wn? 3 | 
| Ne ea and meagre Monologue enrich, | T 
find made it double tongued ;—the Chorus, too, K 


9920 


3 | F uy 


3 — 
„„ 
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By * from fifty was reduced 1 to cane K. ik 
When Echylus, the Sire of Tragedy, | e 1 


From his ungrateful Athens turn'd away * 
His angry face; and ſought i in Sicilx ; 
For other friends, repairing to the court 
Of mighty Hiero: he did not chuſe 


At firſt his coming ſhould be blaz'd abroad: = 1 
But rather wiſh'd to hide him for a Ahe. 4 . 
In prudent ſecrecy! till he ſhould learn AF | 4s 


Some uſeful things : the temper of the King, 
And what might be the readieſt, honeſt way, 4 
To gain his love; and who, and what the bards, -- 


That now his bounties, and his favour ſhar d. 20 { 


| Arriv' d in Syracuſe, he therefore ſought, 1 43 " 1 m. 
Without delay, the h nun ile — . vant i 


| 


* Moſt of theſe improvements on Tragedy are attributed to- 
AÆſchylus both by Horace and Ariſtotle. See the former, De. Art 
Poetica, 278, and | the latter in his Poetics, Mn” | 

+ The cauſe of this retreat was mentioned FRY Picture . o 
255 et ſeg. . 8 VET” 4 6 Vn 


K. i 5 . 77 7 J 5 
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quitting grace with- favour z and as one 


ſho not a little lov'd to-hear himſelf” 
ik by the hour, was not indifferent 
o this occaſion which the Fates had. ſent 


nd what his — there, he thus began, 


this fair city ;—never could you find. | 
more propitious ſeafon, to obtain 

ur Monarch's favour, who is now difpleas's' 
th all his Poets; and II tell you why : 


t direful havock an eruption made 
our rebellious Etna: how it whelm' d. 
) many villages, and peopled towns 8 


2 


5 honour'd, gueſt at Athens; and who now- . 
ith tranſport view'd the proſpect that he had 


let his tongue at large. When therefore all 
ſa aſk*d and anſwer'd; when he knew the cauſe 
hat drove the ſtranger from his native ſoil, / 


In happy hour you come; my valued friend. 
Rs Th 


ou muſt have ſurely heard, ſome years 80. Fe 


* * 
9 iS 


30 


14 
* 
14 


I could not hold from introducing there 
A picture of the ſeene; and fabled thus: n 7 
That underneath the Mountains horrid. roots, 


Which oft has made me W e e 151 
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In unforeſeen deſtruction. Is there ot | | 


For me, who had my Fancy. then employ | 


Whoſe cruel jaws devour this fruitful land *. WE 


Whoſe cars that tale of horror did not reach? 


Upon the Drama of Prometheus Bound, 


Vengeance divine the Rebel Typhen threw, 
And kept him there confin'd; whoſe aalen ke 
From {ide to fide, produe'd thoſe fiery ſtreams. 


Well do I recolle& that charming piece 
Of rare deſcription, cried Philoxenus, © - 


\ 


A 


08 2. The following lines are particular ö alluded %% 
| Tlorapeer rotes re rte PO 


Tus K Mugen deu, ug. ww * 
8 


# * 


d ney that 1 heard the 4 
me hiſſing to my door. But could yay 0 445 
at thoſe ho, from the flaming deldge, ſcarce uy 
cap'd with life, ſhould ever ſo forget. , F 
er recent panic, as to wiſh again & 

pitch. their manſions there 3 and meet the ſame ' 
mcertain chance of dying in their beds, 

in a burning billow. But it ſeems | e be * 
at nought is ſtronger than the en chain b 
hich Cuſtom: winds. about the human heart, 
nd neither Dread nor Danger can diſſolve. 
King, allenting to his mad defire 
— cb cage 24g; 
0 have opposꝰd or MMyhted, now eM | N 
o build an ample City near the baſe 2 ! 

ban rig Etna; and on it beſtow 5 

e Mountain's name; 3 in hopes this m pas 1 

o the gigantio Belcher, will induce 75 
lis loftineſs, perhaps, to ſpare the poor 2 e Tart 4 
cells pn he next ſends forth | 
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His miniſters of wrath. This infant Teun N 
Is now his darling whimſy; which employs) | x 
His thoughts by day, and fills his nightly dre: 
Before the dawn, he frequently ſorſakes ne be 
The royal couch, and haſtens to the por 


Of preparation; that he may be ſure | 
That none of all the workmen loſes time; 4 | 
Or trifles with his taſk, By laviſh-bribes' . 
For haſty hands, and threats of puniſiment | | 
Denounced on ſloth and ſlack performance; thus 4 
The work of building has been hurried ou, 
And now is near its cloſe, But one en | 
Our Monarch wants, and is not hate find: 

A tuneful Architect, to rear in haſte 
| A fair Dramatic edifice, wherewith 5 ©: 
'To celebrate the conſecration day | Mit: 
Of this new, handſome Town! To all his Bards” 
This taſk he has propos'd ; and met from all 

A firm refuſal : four of them indeed . 
He ſcarce can blame; as they — Zo 


1 
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jed how the figure of e would ſuit | » hind 
r either ſoak or buſkin. But the fifth, 7 | 
ke noble Pindar, once, jt muſt be own'd, 1% 
ſas us d to deal in the dramatic way * 3 
ow he is all dgvoted to the lyre: 

ſide, ſo highly favour'd by the Gods, 

le need not care for Kings: and may defy 


e proudeſt of them all to lift a hand -  .Jog 
Loainſt his ſacred perſon. Here his tale f 


as interrupted by the Tragic Bard, 

cho ſeem'd to labour with ſome mighty thought, 
nd broke at once his ſilence. Ves, my friend; 
will ſupply the piece your Monarch want: 10 5 
have it here ; already in my brain | 
its Faney, brooding /o er prolific hints _ 
lo hatch a ſplendid Drama: at my call 
lready ſtands a hoſt of pompous words, 


"| vo headed epithets of untried force, | 115 


8 1 the 1 many pieces of Piotr ahich are ld, noo ta 
auen Drarna are enumerated, | | 
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; ; 1 , | 


And virgin metaphors, to fill my line z 
And, as your City bears the Mountains name, 8 
So ſhall my Piece the City's title bear . | 
a How happy, quick replied Philoxenus, # 
You now have made your friend f this you do 1 


Your fortune is ſecure ; and may go ſleep, 


; 


For ever after, on the pillow ſoft 1 8 * 
Of royal farour. I muſt tell you too, ks 
(Now to your rivals the diſcourſe to tum), 4 1 + 
A fitter time you never could have found © 1 11 
To ſee and know them all. This very ay „ wrap 
A ſpeQacle is giv'n before _ King OR p 
| In which they will appear. ' Stead of a wel, | 
| Unbroken Drama, tis the Monarch's will Ps ge 
(To gratify his appetite for change), ee e 1 
This motley — ſhould confiſt i b | 
— Of ſevral gn een have exc 4 


2 


— — * 


—— 


| 
| 

| 

|. 
| | 
+, 
1 


. * ** 8 LS. 44 


5 Aſchylus is is mid to have written a Drama upon this very oc. 
caſion, n _ but it has not reren to modern times 


id ( 
* * 
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d now, i you incline} 1 will explais F | 


Ny characters, the order of their march, 5 Wii 135 
d what we likely are to hare from each. 

reat Pindar leads the Van, as right he ſhould, ; 

d yet I fear, from his fonorous nnn wo 

muſt, at preſent, look for nothing new | 

told me ſo himſelf; for he and I TEE - 

: hand and glove together. Well, ſays he, 

| Philoxene, I now am lazy grown, 12 
d mean to nm 2 : 

this occaſion, with a frugal haſh - h : 


cold meat warm?d again. Great _ I, „ 
ſchout the leaſt deſgu to flatter bim), f 
are not, if you do: 2 for I have long 1 1 
much admir'd your Muſe, that I from von "ob 

ould rather hear the ſane identic won? Ee abt = — 
icore of times, chan aught of novelty 77 = Ig 
me from the lips of others. r an . * 


5 only anſwer was a friendly ſmile - 
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Fd s 


ww 


You two muſt know each others you are bot 
Worthy of ſuch a k mv aake any; 1 
That your acquaintance ſhall-commenc how ſoon 
'The Spectacle is ended: he eſteem 

Your talents highly 3 nor, without ſome note 15 
Of admiration, ever-ſpeaks your nam. 
He, like yourſelf, his thankleſs country left, 7 
When the rude Thebans, by unjuſt: decree, 
Condemn'd their Bard a heavy mult to pay, 
Becauſe his lib'ral Muſe had ſomething ſaid 
In praiſe of rival Athens. Æſchylus 

Here interpos'd again. I know it well; 


For I was one of thoſe who gave e 
That Athens ſhould refund the Poet s loſs; 
Which Inſtantly was done: 2 nor 18 there.one | 

Among our living Bards, whom I could more 
Wiſh for my friend; for 1 have always lov'd 
| His lofty Iyre ; and in-my choral lays | 95 
Eſſay' d to imitate his flight ſublime ; ; 
Though I could never to my diction give 


5 
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His clear and ſimple flow z nor ſtart away” as 0 6800 
He is indeed, reſum'd Philorenusn, 17 

A vondes of a Bard ; and one the Gods 

Have much 

A ſwarm of Bees, while in the cradle ſoft. - © 

He ſlumber'd, ſettled on his infant mouth, 

And left their honey there. And ſince this iſe 

Has been his fixt abode, our ſhepherds ſay, 1 6 

of Pan, that as he ſkips from rock to rock. 

He oft is heard, with motions of delight. 

Pindaric hymns to fing. Apollo too N 

Is his declar'd protector, and has here 

To him a houſe, adjoining to his own. 

Temple, aſſign'd ; where he receives each day | 

His portion of the W 2 When we —. 


* 
\ 


Ly 


+ ll theſe marvellous incidents ar recorded in the Life of Pin- £6 
Gar, as it is given by the Greek Aer , Syra- 


i 
| 
1 
i 


* | 


me 
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Convers'd together, he had newly left ks 18 


' Apollo's fane, and bad beſought the Gd, 1 


Who low d him ſo entirely, to beſtow , 

The greateſt bleſſing mortals could enjoy. 

Phœbus, he ſaid, had promis'd, in three en | 

His pray'r ſhould be accorded to the full. 

This is the day appointed; and perhaps ta 19 

Some ſplendid gift may wait him from the king: 

Although I ſcarcely think, that he who fo | 4 | 

Delights in novelty will view to-day s Ini 

This glory of his court with partial eye.” 
But I muſt ſtop ; for on this pleaſing theme, . 200 

The praiſe and merits of my tuneful * | 


| 5 ” , * = x 
dus. Moſt of . are mnt 4 in the following paſty from 
| Akenſide s noble Ode to Lord Huntingdon : 65. | 
0 Pindar! oft ſhalt thou be hail'd by me:; 


Not that Apollo fed thee from his ſhrine ; : 
Not that thy lips drank ſweetneſs from the Bee; 

Nor yet that, ſtudious of thy notes divine, 9 
Pan danc'd their meaſure wich the nen throng, 


1 
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could enlarge for ever. 1 go on ; nd WO” © 
ro mention thoſe, from whoſe poeticipow'rs | 1 
ſhe reſt of our amuſement muſt proceed. 77 
stelichorus is next; upon whoſe lips, 205 
llt in his youth he ſlept within a grove, 

\ nightingale ( tis ſaid), did alſo pereh , 

\nd ſung him from his ſlumber : Now from him 

think we may expect ſome lofty, bold, 

omeric doings ; ſomething great, ſublime, 210 
Ind even turgid : for his ample ſtride 
Yerſteps at times the chaſtity of Song +. 
e too, like Homer, in eternal night, 
as plung'd by Helen's hand; who 5 her rage | 
pon the eyes of un whoſe heedleſs verſe 4 


* See the Life of Steſichorus by 1 b | 
+ Quintilian gives the following character of Steſichorus: © Si 
nuſſet modum, videtur æmulari proximus Hemerum potuille ; 


d redundat atque effungitur,” Lib. X. cap. I, | 
| This ſtory of the puniſhment of Steſichorus i is 3 in te 


hzdrus of Plato. It would ſeen thut Helen had been treated by 
lomer with as little ceremony as my by Virgil. 


4 0 ij 


* 
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Repeated Homer's falſe malicious tale, 
That the had left Ker huſband's houſe for Troy. 
The third was Thycus ; but him, alas! wy 

We ſhall not ſee; for early yeſter morn _ 


He left his houſe ; j and when late aeg came 20 


His faithful ſlaves were waiting his return 

With anxious looks; and paſt the tedious Ol 
In ſleepleſs expectation: every ſound e 
That broke the ſtillneſs, ſeem'd to "i their lord ah 
He did not come ; but when the morning came 9 
Due ſearch was made ; and, after many an 1 hour | 
Of painful queſt, within a foreſt huge 


His lifeleſs corſe was found, with wounds enough. 


To finiſh twenty men: but whoſe this deed =” -- 


Of ſavage horror is, the keeneſt eye | 
Can no conjecture make; for he was one 

Of all below d; nor likely to engage | 
In rough debate. His preſence will be miſe. 
By Hiero, on this important day : 


Perhaps his loſs bewail'd ; but I ſhould gueſs / _ 
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That it will go no further; ſubjeQs' lives | | 

Are ſeldom worth a Monareh's ſecond thought. 
Bacchylides, the fourth, I hate to name; 
or he beholds, with Envy's leer malign, 

Ay darling Pindar ! 420 with all his might 
iceſſant ſtrives to intercept the beams 

Uf royal grace. He too has ſome pretence 

[v Lyric excellence; but far behind 

That Pindar or Steſichorus can boaſt, 
Simonides, his uncle, aged Bard. Fa 

brings up the rear; whoſe elegiac notes 

Vill ſend us home in ſadneſs. For my pat 
would prefer my paſlime to conclude 

With ſomething gay and ſportive ; but, alas! 

Thalia dwells not here; nor deigns to ſmile 

Vn any Bard among our courtly chair — 

ut leaſt of all upon Simonides, 1 

Vhoſe voice is plaintive till, I know bim wel, 
ad Æſchylus, ee * v my colt; 

en we contended for the prize, deoneed 
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By univerſal Greece, to deck his bro, || 
Who ſhould excel, in elegiac ſong 
On thoſe who fell at Marathon—To him ; 

The prize was giv'n; and, though I then * 
And curſt the judges, I can now diſcern, " 

When free from paſſion, that their doom was wn; 


And only muſt regret, that e er I tried . 1 W 
A theme ſo little ſuited to my pow'rs, e 414.. Wc 


And to the meaſure of my lofty ſtyle * 32.260 
This Bard of Ceos, ſaid Philoxenus, N 
Muſt alſo be a fav'rite with the gods 7 | Thie 
Who twice have ſav'd him from impending fate: Is 
Once when he ſlept upon the ſandy beach, 181 0 470 
And meant next day to croſs the foaming tide ; 
Admoniſh'd by a dream he nger'd there ; 2 be 


14 


* Ke — 


. 


* In the Greek Life of Eſchylus, prefixed a Foulir 
tion of that Poet, 1746, is the following mention of this conte val 
Ey Tw ws reus. v Ma ęa N — Beru, zeᷓu 
vn. To yag Dower reh n rig. ro chende. xu re reg 
r Aw. 3 Tov Airguaev. 6 a. ip. ier at 
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he ſip 4opurdaidig] ſtrait a ſtorm aroſe; > > Whpbt 


Ind all the crew invaly'd in briay death $./ 

The ſecond proof that he has friends.in Heav'n 5 
chaps is ſtronger Rill. He bad compos d 275 
n Ode for Scopas, victor in the Games, 
which, digreſſing from his barren theme, 
ſuch of his verſe was in-the praiſe employ'd 

b Caſtor and of Pollux. Now he brings + | 
is Piece to Scopas, to receive the price 2280 
hich had been promis'd-;. for it muſt be own'd | 

lis Muſe is but a mercenary jade ?: 5255 puff 


Ju hes nA IR oy 5 N 


id proſtitute her praſſe for paltry: nn 
Then _ 1 he would . &y eee 2 ay 


* This niet is to be found in Cicero, De inination, and 
mY valerius Maximus, Lib. I cap. 7. 2 
F This mercenary nene af his end e . G 
* glanced ot by ee rn his ſecond lch. 


an Ode, Ty ET tas ed 
hd nnd nd in * 


e aw the veſſel fink before his eyes, aol 


> = 4 
* £4 8 


| 
14 
1 
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Half of the ſum contracted; for he ſaid |»; 
But half belong'd to him; and, with a fneer,' 
Ae bade the Poet ſeek the other haf 
| From Leda, ſotis. The Bard was ſadly werd 
vet his reſentment did not make him ſcorn | 
\ The banquet Scopas gave. There, in the m 3 
of wine and feaſting, while the ſocial . 
Of gaiety around the table reign'd, 

A ſlave appear'd, and to nn 0 
Told, that two flately youths of beauteous form 2 
Requir'd to ſee him inſtantly he went, 
But ſcarcely did he quit the hall of joy, ode 
When the wall ſhook, and, ce eee 

Buried the whole of the aſſembled. gueſts 
With faithleſs Scopas, underneath the 1 
The yonths were vaniſh'd ; and the Poet mw 
The Kind i intention of his heav'nly friends, | 


Who amply had | regoad the praiſe ] he gave . 1. FA — — 1 


1 0 Beſides Cen Ouintilatl, and Valerius Maximus, who 
have related this ſtory, it is told in a very clegant manner by Phe 


* % 


1 


t 
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Before I cloſe his chapter, L muſt add 

| anecdote which lately happen'd/ here 
vixt him and Hiero ; into whoſe. head 
ſomehow came, from Cea's Bard, to alk 
definition of the Deity. — 
nonides demanded one whole dax. 


* 5 * | 28 . » 
0ruminate upon ãt, and obtain dee. 


Jown to the bottom of ſo deep a thought. 


| lubject is, on which — think 


- 


re liberal. bid laws 


1 
i 


| ut when the morrow came, he told the king R 


je king was ſtill compliant 3 but when ala 
xo days were gone, the queſtion aſk*d/again, 
en was it worſe than ever: ſtrange to tell, i 


10 


310 


315 


— Fable of kis Fourth Book, Scopari thee 
d to have only paid the third part of the ſum agreed on; but 1 
ne choſen, on the authority of Quintilian, to make him rather 
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The more I am bewilder'd *. But I ee fm 
The ſun has reach'd his height; about which hour, 3 C 
The Spectacle commences: let us oy 55 ES £1 ;d 
Leſt we be late. I would not for a world ke 
Loſe the firſt ſcene ; my Pindar's words divine! 
He ſpoke, and moy'd : nor did-th* Athenian Bard 
Linger behind; and ſoon they reach'd the place 31 
Of convocation ; ample, ſpacious, aſt 15 N 
But fill d and crowded all; Great Hierooo. 
In purple mantle dreſt, was mounted high 
| Upon a golden throne while fir below, : 
Five.chairs of jvory were on a ſtage «20%: A 39 


Conſpicuous plac'd, and rang d in creſcent form; ; 
There ſat the Bards ; on either fide a pair; if qa: 


* 


The middle place was vacant; which had once 


. \ 


uh 
Been meant for Ibycus : but he, alas! 
Was doom'd to ſing no more. The hand of each, 33 

This anecdote is recorded by Cicero; and the Engliſh reade 
will find it in the Spectator, No. 531, where Dionyſius is by miſ- 
take put in place of Hiero. 
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[n'd with a Lyre, appear'd ; unleſs the hand 
Cea's Bard, which held his fav'rite Lute. 
d now Philoxenus diſpos'd his gueſt 

ſuch a place, that he could hear and ſee 

ith all commodity : his chequer'd locks, | 340 
ls freſh old age, and venerable form, 

te people's notice drew; and mnch they brd 

pon his bare, fmooth ſcalp, from which the ſun * 
leflected ſhone : nor did they know that there | 

zo much of Genius lay :—But now his hoſt, 345 
ho could not long confine his active tongue, . 


„ 3 


d 
42 


As Homer ſays), within his hedge of teeth 4, 
broke forth again. Lo, vonder ſits our king, 
Ur rather tyrant, pereh'd above our heads ; "NO 
Supreme in pride, he overlooks us all, * 17,429.40) gg 


* The reaſon [for noticing this pic, will be found by 
looking back to Picture V. 24. 


Exu og xi) * ie xo e. 


g 
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And deems himſelf the greateſt perſon here . 
Miſtaken man! hark in your ear, my friend,. 
I would not give my. Pindar's precious thumb, wo: 0 1 
That thumb with which he ſtrikes his marchleſs ſhell, 
Far all the royal frame. But-now obſerve , 4 2 
The Monarch of the Lyre has left his e 
Advqacing forward, to beſtow his feaſt 
--- (tf metaphors and muſic, ſenſe hs. 
Mark, what a noble preſence 5 what 2 grace 
Wu in ev y geſture. But, ch! huſh, ©: 
And let us hear, what he has got to give.— - 


| STROPHE. e 

j 

| The Prince that rules Sicilia's iſe, | tw 

| | | 

| Of ew ry virtue crops the flow'r, . 

| | | 5 

1 * As the government of Syracuſe had at this time but latel 


| Paſſed from a Republican form, it was natural that ſome of theD 
mocratic leaven ſhould ſtill be fermenting in many breaſts. 


ne eee r D228. ̃— v ane 
* : 
J bu 
x 


* 
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To each new proof of Miſic's E 
To him was this in ample meaſure gi n, 

This faireſt boon of partial Heav'n ; 

For thoſe who are not/loy'd by Jove, 12 
Each ſound thar iſſues from the Muſe's grove 
To a is diſcord: from the voice they flee 370 
Yer all the ſpacious earth, and widely- rolling ſea +, 

ANTISTROPHE. 

No longer now Bellona roars . 
Along our ſheep-beſtudded land ; 


„ 
3 


The opening of this ſtanza is, from the firſt Olympic Ode; 
23, | Ss. | 
+ This ſublime idea is from the firſt Pythian: 


2 | 
Tay 1 4 300709, aa . 
E, Spee „ . 
Tixt . Olywp. I. 15. | 
| 
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I 
ill 
nd C( 


Since to their native, punis ſhores,. kd 
His arm repelld the pirate band * oy eie z 
And now let Peace tlie fruits of wiſdom bring, 
More precious than the flow'rs of ſpring ; 
Be his the juſt and lib'ral mind, | 
Severe to Flatt'ry, but to Freedom kind? 


Still let him cheer the heart by envy ſtung, z 
And worſhip Truth alone, for ever fair and a: 
EPODE. ” 


But now what wonders I behold! > d! 
Cloſe to the baſe of Etna cold! 1 
For cold he is, and cloth'd in ſnow, © 
Though flames within for ever glow ! WE I 
Fair manſions from the duſt arile, -- 2 „ Wi 


And almoſt ſeem to mate the ſkies, 2 
And mock the world. below :t— 

But, oh! may Deſtiny's command 

Have fix'd theſe ample walls to ſtand, © 3x 


8 


0 Pyth. I. 150, | 5 
i See the ſame Ode, at v. 177. 
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$0 juftly to their founder dear sn | - 
in the tir'd Sun deſert hie burning ſphere, | 
d ceaſe, around the earth, to lead the bounteous year. 


bile thus to Hiero the lofty Bard | 
ve, in his opꝰning ſtanza, nothing more F 395 
jan praiſe before beftow'd ; no ſmile allum'd * 
e Monarch's face: and when the ſecond too 
repetition prov'd ; and that of blunt 
d honeſt cou an impatient frown 
arken'd his brow.:—But when the Epode came, 400 
as'd with the mention of his fav'rite ſcheme, . _ 
voi: d:ign'd a gracious ſmile. But Pindar now, 
like regardleſs of his ſmile or frown, | | 1 
th eaſy, careleſs air, reſum d his ſea :: 
beoxenus, his darling youth, there ſat Wl $65 ph 


ide him on the ground; into whoſe ear | 
39 : F ws —_ | + 
* Pyth. 1, v. 59. 
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His kindneſs oft, in whiſper'd ſounds; convey: 
Some ſweet effuſion of his gentle mind. | My 
Now, on Stefichorus the gen'ral ers ' - Wt 
Impatient turn'd: who, riſiug from his ala | cl 
With blind, but fearleſs foot; advano'd aifew * 
| Uncertain ſteps ; then ſtopt,.and ſtruck his lyre : 
Of Ganymede he ſung ; whom eagle claws |} 
Snatch'd from the plains of Trop; and bearing bib 
Plac'd in the car of Jove: he ceaftleſs wept f 
His parents and his country left belünd; 
And all his hopes of empire. But the God, 
In winning accents, ſoon his fav'rite ſooth'd,—. 


e ze Seip 
Oh, waſte not thus, upon the thanklefs 8 
Thoſe precious pearls of thine, enchanting boy * 
For Fate has now thy head with glory cond; | 
And leads thee to the realms of endleſs joy. 


up wotl. Euripides Phceniſſi, 847. 


113 
be taträcnb 0b 2 2 d ered _ # 
No more . ſhalt — drovry days 
\ Farth's dark vales, and wint'ry hills to roam ; | 
cime for ever warm with vernal rays, b D mn XK 


Stall henceforth be 5 bright delicious home. 


* ” 2 * 


. r n a6hÞ 
ere al thy ſnowy feer Klichied ſlide, - | 

With ſmootheſt motion, down the Milky Way 3 

„with dauntleſs pride, 
With flaming ſuns, and N comets 1 100 


nd there thine iv'ry 


of; ? 7 


cre ſhalt thou ſtand, _ onge young: Hebe ad, 3 
And fill che ich unmingl'd cup to me 1 | | 
bere ſhalt thou banquet on ambrofial ſood * Ee - 1-31 { 
* times more ſweet than ne@ur of tie Beco. 1 


„ 
1 = r 
1 "uf 
* 
* 


nd there thy mouth, from 3e e's purpurea ies lip + : E | 
Thoſe warm luxurious kiles mah cee, „„ 


** 


1 * 75 Gre) * 7 Þk 15 11 


F5 


A ? T- 
* 4 7 . 


2 % ren rn ey er d rer zerren, . 
* ẽ N dba. e e 


"of ir * 

£27 7 

[OY ; ; * 7 FE, 
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Which all the frame in joys immortal di- 
Ceaſe then, _— youth | eee - | 
| | VI. yy 1 
The Bay l60k'd up in Jove's celeſtial face, 
And nend adorn andy die Kh 
That now his fire, and all the Phrygian race, 
* Slipp'd from his. mem'ry, like fallacious oil. | 


4 


Soon as the Bard had clos'd his fplendid ſong, | 
Charm'd with its gorgeous hues, the common voice 
| Gave loud acclaim and through the eee dome 44 
a A ſecond Homer” was the gen'ral cry 1 | 
He now retir'd; and, though in darkneſs pents en 
Gate, and enjoy'd his fame. Then, all at . 

A mournful look bent on the vacant ſeat 2 

For Ibycus deſign'd, Above their heads, | Few 45 

At that ſame inſtant, how king in the air, 

To cranes were ſeen. who, with in eff t ſereams, 

And fretching down their lon g and fender necks 

Appear'd to threaten ſome who late below. uy 


5 


— 
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1 forms had de "455 
e Hoſt of Zſchylusz and long before  , / 
4 notice drawn, by their uncomely mien, | 

id wild and gloomy features. One of theſe 

nüt all his face. a grin of horror wore), 

at that 3 

Look up, my friend, and ſee the geſture ſtrange 
Of Ibycus' avengers ; how they ſcream, | 
And flap their aog'ry wings perhaps the Gods 
Will give them words to-tell the bloody tale,” | 


good Philoxenus ; with rapid thought | 

: war'd his hand for ſoldiers to advance; EDD: 

id, when they eame, bade ſeize theſe wretches both, 
d bear them inſtantly | before the king. | 


he ground of his ſuſpicion. —Hiero, | | 
ſth ſterneſt viſage, and with awful voice, 


ag on them both the mu | = 
le they, confus'd, and by their fears betray'd 
1 | n'Þ >: 
| 


bis, though in whiſper ſpoke, yet met the ear 465 


inſelf immediate follow'd ; and explain'd 470 
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Confeſs'd the whole that they were robbery both; 47 
And yeſterday, within a foreſt, met 
And murder'd Ibycus : that two ſuch birds | 
Then paſling o'er their heads, the dying Bard 

Had pray'd, that theſe might his avenge be. | 

A pray'r which by the Gods had been reed 

And marrellouſly granted *, Such a thirſt. 60 

For juſt revenge had now iullan“ d the crowd, 

That they would ſcarce allow the wretched men 

To *ſcape their hands alive 2—ſhort pauſe of F ate 


Which only waited till to-morrow 's dawn, rn 
That this gay feſtival might not be ſtainꝰd Tur 
With puniſhment and blood. And now, 41. 0 
The tumult ceas'd again; and all was calm; 7 Tuc 
While to his place Philoxenus return'd = " oy 
| Þ 
The ate of theſe cireamPfances ning to he death 
Ibycus, and the detection of his murderers, are to be found both 
Plutarch and Suidas ; except the ſhare which Philoxenus has in Cp. 


who is entirely a creature of my own imagination. 


% 


54 


10 


il 
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de his Attic Friend; and ſate, well how * Ne 


ting in the juſtice 50 had done. eee 
Bacchylides now roſe; who fearcely brook'd * 
hat this inquiry for the men of blood, 
n for ſo ſhort a ſpace, ſhould interpoſe * 
(tween his eagerneſs, and that OO iy 495 
Which he expected ; confident he ſtood, | 
nd in a tone undaunted, thus began i—- 
Then he, the youth, at whoſe TOI | 
iree goddeſſes did naked ſtand, F | 
On Ida's verdant fide ; 4 150025: gehe. na Ru whine 500 55 
ö fair, perfidious Repherd bo: | | 
ow, all to the walls of Troy, 12.9 1 | 


Had brought his Spartan ride. d ene - 


II. . 5 F N | ö 
* thoſe walls Caſſandra _ Fr 
ind thus, in accents wild and ryde, 3 „ 
Her brother's deed revil'd « PP. z f 
PL „„ ; ; 
| 
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In evil hour doſt thou return, 
Ordain'd thy father's houſe to burn, 4 IH ; ; 
Thy mother's firebrand child, 
- ee 
The whole united ſtrength of Greece 
Will ſoon be has, to baniſh Peace | 
| From this devoted bre: 
| No more to ſhow*r, with lb'ral . 
Her dews of fatneſs o'er the land , 
Nor ſoothe our ſlumbers more *. 
e Fi 
What diſmal ſcenes of dire debate; e 
To ſteeds and men what conſtant ſweat; TY” hs 
What numbers of the ſlain 5 1 
T ſee the Virgin Pow'r of Wr 
Prepare her ſhield, and yoke her car, | 
And rouſe her rage again 


— 
_ 


; 1 
4 


8 — of this deſcription of Peace is takes 
ane of the Fragments 5 eee the pa 
3 N e "THERE 368 
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ect Telamon ſhall urge the chaſe ; 
Ulyſſes, ruin of thy race, 
And Pylian Neſtor ſage; © 5 
forget ful of thy vaunts when here, | 1 | ; 3525 
As from the wolf clcapes tho deen, | 
80 thou an rage · 
. 
In vain, of Venue? favour proud, 
You comb your locks, and chant aloud 
Your looſe, unmanly ſtrain: oi; 1 
The day ſhall come, expos'd and bare, 
When thou with thy adult'rous hair | 
Shalt ſweep the duſty plain . 4 th 4 iid 


* Few of my readers will need to be informed, that this Piece 

is imitated from Horace's « Paſtor cum traheret per freta navi- 
bus; which is faid to be itſelf an imitation of an Ode of Bac. 

| chylides; in whichsCaſſandra performed the ſame prophetic part, | 
vhich the Roman poet has aſſigned to Nereus. I have taken ſome 


iberty with the arrangement of 3 in 3 
larce to the concluſion. 5 | 


6 5 1 ih 


\ | 
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Such was the portion of the abel feaſt | 
| Bacehylides beſtow'd ?: and, though th? POT 
Was loud and long that follow d, yet to- him 
It did not ſeem enough; ſo great his thirſt, 98 
And avarice of praiſe. In this applauſe, * 
Ev'n of an envious rival, heartily 


The gen rous Pindar join: not ſo the Hoſt : - $40 


| Deform'd that face which never had been fair. 
But what of that ? his talents ſoon produc'd | 


Of Aſchylus; - to whom the ſweeteſt ſong 
From Pindar's baſe detractor, harſh'appear'd. 


* 


And now, at laſt, uproſe Simonides, 
With whom it reſted to conclude the bes 
No outward grace augmented the effect ys 4 545 


Of his performance : many a wrinkle now, 


} 


Oblivion of his . while his hand 
Touch'd the ſoft Lute, and Danie was his ha 550 
Whom Jove, deſcending i in a ſhow'r of gold, ©» 
A Mother made ; and whom her ruthleſs fire 


j 
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ut with her infant in a ſlender cheſt,- TR _— 
„ad caſt upon the mercy of the deer. 


= e 18577 TO a 
hen on the Ark, of texture frail,. Sf N 555” 
The furious winds began to blow ; | 
nd, fwell'd by the tempeſtuous gale, te IT A 
The rough waves threaten'd from below. 
. 

ich moment farther off from land. 
Upon her Perſeus? infant head, 2 560 
e fondly laid her trembling hand,, 5 al, 
And thus the weeping victim ſaid £ 
| * nn WT % „de 8 1 
ſhat pangs, my child, do I endu eee | 1 
While thou, within this dreary cell, | 
ſhere darkneſs reigns, canſt deep ſecure, e - | 4 
Unconſciaus, as if all were well? git i. a 


45 


* 


dy 

} * 
1 F ; 

2 
5 


— — +ÞAbv 
7 
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een AN rod kb 
Wrapt in thy purple mantle round, + |; | 
Thou doſt not heed the daſhing brine 3 Vans 
'Thou doſt not heed the tempeſt's ſound, To 
Nor doſt thot: hear theſe fighs of mine. 
5 | . | 
If thou, like me, this fate ſerere 
Couldſt feel, ſweet ſiranger yet to care; 
I'd bid thee lend thy little ear, 
And in a mother's ſorraw ſbare. 
But no; I'll bid thee fleep, my child 3 © 
| And fleep Ill bid the roaring deep; 
And, oh! that all my terrors wild, pi A 5 LEE 1 
And all my woe, might alſo leep #. 
* This beautiful Fragment, which is preſerved by boy 
Halicarnaſſus, is quoted in the Adventurer, No, 89, and 
ed on vith great taſte by Dr. Warton. 


8 


4 + | : * 
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By theſe pathetic ſtrains, the eyes of all Bn. 
Wit heard were drowm'd in tears: | und now they deem 5 f 
[heir paſtime at an end ; and role „ 581 8 | 
When, throwing by his Lute, Simonides | oy 
Pipe immediate from his boſom took, : 

and blew a ſprightly meaſure ; then, whilfl all | 
Were loſt in wonder, thus again began: | | 585 


When Jove at firſt a Sex A end. 

he Curſe or Bleſſing of Mankind, |; : 
rom Animals of various hue, . + © 55 1 
nd eee 11 . 


The firſt, created from the Sor, 390 f 


A Slattern is, we muſt allow ; | 5 _ ; | 
Her houſe and Hothes are ſeldom cle: 4 \ 
And either _— be ſeldom ſeen. T7 


CE — —ů— —— 
P 


The next was from the Fox dena, 
Fon be whe wen adh wht 395 


5 124 nn PICTURES OP yok rar. 
For ſhe muſt always ſhow her &:ar BN Ne b . . 0 
On ev'ry point, both good and ill. 
Species the third, tke Maker choſe A 
Of Canine temper to compoſe; os x 


Their clam'rous tongues they never hold, 
But, like true Dogs, ſtill bark and ſcold. | 


The Earth ſupplied another kind, 
. Whom dull and lazy ftill we find; 
To eat and ſleep their ſole deſire, 


Or fit and ſlumber oꝰ er the fire. 


The fifth, which 7M from the Sea, | 
- Of variable temper be; 


Now can their files all hearts engage; 


Now all is tempeſt, ſtorm, and rage. 


The drudging Als the fixth ſupplied, 60 
Who, if their huſbands beat their hide, 
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ill toll, and” moil, * 1 call, 
et are but ſtupid after all. 4 


A ſeventh ſort the Cat diſplay; 
rerle · to love and kindneſs they; 
craft, and dirty tricks they deal, F 


Ind ev'n at times are apt to ſteal. 


To form an eighth the Mare appears ; 
uch Wives are but expenſive dears; 
heir only pride, and only care, | 
o bathe, perfume, and deck. their hair. 
1 debt they plunge their huſbands deep, 


ada only for a Prince to keep. } 
The niath, which "Ina the Are he drew, 8 1 | 
ue ugly, and il natur d too; | 1 ; oa | | 


in good who ne'er their thoughts employ, e f 1 


; lu: find in miſchief all their j jay, 3 
| 5 | bs 
X : | ; 1 * 
* 
5 
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The tenth was W from the Bee: 


Who her obtains, how happy he! 70 
For ſhe with love will his repay, 

And ſwell his ſtores from day to day. 10 

In wanton talk no time ſhe ſpends; | A | 
Nor ear to idle ſtories lends. 7 BL Bu 
In ſhort, the man of her poſſeſt r 10+ Th 
May be pronounc'd completely vet ä | 6M 4 
; This ſmart, ſatiric ſong, was reliſh'd much We 
| And was accompanied, chrough all its courſe, th 
By {miles and nods; but never was there heard | ſhi 
Such thunders of applauſe as when it elos'd— | 
For all that we receive beyond our W _  - 6” 
[- | * 1 know not whether 1 ought in I put the reader i : 


mind of the elegant tranſlation of this earlieſt Satire on Women 
to be found in the Spectator, No. 209. as my own metrical imit 
tion will, I am afraid, ſuffer nnn 
proſe verſion by Addifon. 

IS 1 have taken the liberty of ſuppoſing, 0 
Eſt, and perhaps the only attempt which Simonides made in the 


> . 


& wy q 71 5 3 ' . 
; 4 „ 2 22 5 * 
\ 
o 3 


quires a double charm. - But none was p 
re than Philoxenus. Upon my life 
This Bard of Ceos has » table ity. 

And I ſhall henceforth think of him with more 

ReſpeRt and honour for his comic vein. 6445 
But come, my Man of Athens, let us. riſe, | 

That Hey led you to where Pindar fits, - Es 

And bring you to be friends.“ _ He ſaid, and roſe ; | 
id Æſchylus delay'd not to embrace 


thin a few ſhort paces of the ſpot 

ich they deſign'd to reach: and Pindar roſe 

if to meet them z put immediately gn 
gger'd, and backward fell into the arms, F | 


mic ſtyle ; and. this dit receives 2 countenance SEC 


the Pathetic line. 3 


wes of that Poet. "Jo 


4 . 
* 0 
oy ; 
7 * 
[4 
; , 
0 F 4 


he welcome offer. Now they were adrane'd 650 


his Theoxemusy and d W T eee TH 


ancient Critics” gh gers W> him as Ay ee 


In the Death of Pindar, the emaſrophe\ of my Piece, | have | 
Mo 1 nts which are given in the 


A" 
5 -4 
7 


| Horror and grief, the whole WEE died N 
But more of grief than horror; for the dadaadi 8 . 
Of Death was lovely here * : it ſeem'd to mile, 
Ner chang'd one feature of his manly face. ban 
But who, Philoxenus, can e' er deſcribe” / 1 
Thy boundleſs ſorrow! O'er his tuneful Friend 
How long he hung, and pour d his wailings loud 

Until at length it darted through his mind 

hat this was but th? effect of Pindar's:pray?r; -d 

Which ſomething ſooth'd his grief. This then, he cri 

Is but the granting of — , e 

This is the bleſſing which Apollo cd | ; 

Should on this-day be thine. And ſure it i 1 py 

It is a bleſſing. Now thou ſhalt not waſte * 

Thy Melodies on cold and chankleſe ears; 9775 15 7 

But, Pl remov'd from thoſe. whoſe 5 ut rt LY 

To hurt thee; ſeated i in GN yy" rs, 


7 
110 


0 1 
N 2 


* 92 


* Morte bella. parca nel ſho b bel viſa. EDT 8 25 
Petrarca Trionſo — Morte, op ü 1. in \ Gin 


f 


hy Lyre ſball now endhant the aſſembled Gods ;: 
it audience for ſuch ſong, I will no more £514 Wy 
or thy departure weep ; but many u tear 
ut till bewail my own peculiar loſs. 
But, though immers'd in grief, Philoxenus 
id not forget the duty which he ow'd 
o his Athenian Friend. Him to tlie King ö 680 | 
e inſtant led ; reveaPd his mighty nme ß 
ud told the cauſe which had induc'd him here 
ſo ſeek protection; nor did he forget 
ſo mention his deſign to celebrate 
1s infant Colony, by writing ſoon ok 685 
\ Drama, to be call'd by Ætna's name. 1} 
The King with rapture heard, and took his. hand, 1% | mn 
nd gave him one of thoſe enchanting ſmiles = [ my 
xt promiſe much : protection, friendſhip, fame, | 
nd all but Independence. In this new ; 690. | 
alook'd for acquiſition, his light mind | ' 
Soon loſt all memory of Pindar's fate; 1 
my 


* 5 
\ 
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Whole pallid corſe wig borne away, and kept-/ | 
For ſplendid fun'ral rites ſome future day. ” rb, 

And now the crowd drſpers'd ; and Aüchylur 69 
Home with his Hoſt return'd. Much did he grieve 
That all the friendly intercourſe he hopꝰd 85 

To hold with Pindar, was at once cut cf - 5:7 


By his untimely fate: yet he rejoic'd | / 
Himſelf had here a royal Patron found u. 
And thence, for many a ſolitary day, I b 

With ſtudious ardour at his Ætna toil'd. 


15 
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SICILY, AND OTHER HONO URS PAID 70 
POETRY. h 


! 
Y 


lor teſori. 


— 


Dualt, 1 confeſs, is now the honour paid. 
To ſacred Song; and cruel the neglect 
(hich Genius meets in this degen'rate age 
Df ſelfiſh maxims, and inglorious aims 


When Love and Friendſhip are Fomnnye deem'd, FY, 
And Truth and Virtue dare no more appear 
4 BE 1 ij 


i » 

4x it 8 5 71 9 
* Fob A bs 3 Py 8 

* 3%: #37 

2 

— 5 1 * P A 5 4 N 8 ; - = 4, 
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TREATMENT OF THE ATHENIAN CAPTI FES IN 


Piũ trovarono tra le lor Favole i Poeti, che molti Ricchi tra 


BOCCACCIS, | 


o pride and folly, vanity and vice; of Mau th 


4. 
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PICTURES OF POETRY. 


Nor in the words nor in the deeds of men. þ 
But widely diffrent was the Muſe's fate, 
And many ſplendid triumphs once were hers, 


In thoſe divine, and more than golden ay; 


By far the faireſt .in the roll of Time; 


When patriot Virtue, and heroic Zeal, 

The moral wiſdom of the ſtudious Sage, 
And each enchanting, amiable form 

Of Grace and Beauty, all at once appear'd 


In ancient Greece, the nurſe of Arts divine! 


Fann'd by the freſh, invigorating gale, 
Which ſacred Liberty ſpontaneous breathes ; 
And kindly cheriſh'd by the potent ſun 
Of public Favour, and of public Praiſe. 1% eh 
Theſe faireſt flowers of intellectual bloom 
Diffus'd a pow'rful odour, en, in be. 

Of intervening ages, ſtill retains 

The matchleſs ſweetneſs of its firſt perfyme, L193 
With what propitious eye, oh, Maid divine! | 


The noble ſons of Glory then beheld © e 
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y now: neglected charms ! how often then 
te words of nations, and the deeds of __— Ig o9T 


we proofs illuſtrious of the high eſteem 7 t gt". 
which their better judgment held thy name? n . 
Pac'd on the margin of the ſtormy ſea, e Tot | 
hat roars around Sicilia's fertile iſle, 

o there delightful Syracuſe appears, | 
Mich, by his valour ſav'd, yon haughty Chief “, 35 
Nhoſe mantle coarſe, and long, neglected "om 8 
2 Lake, unpoliſh'd manners, ſtrongly _ 

| Sparta's harſh, unamiable ſons), 

renares to enter, with his Litter dogs; | 

turn'd in triumph from the cloſe purſuit © 40 
that Athenian hoſt, which long had fill cc 
ke war- eneireled city, with diſmay. Fs 


low in the rear, the Attic captives march, a ! nel 


Nth Reps reluctant, and revented arms: _ EE, | = 
fore the reſt the luckleſs leaders walk 1. TS = 1 


; * 
i ; ; ; $4 
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Whoſe virtues — a milder fate: Woch. u 
Too late they with their firmneſs had been mare ter 


Too late regret, that their unſteady mind 
To glorious death preferr'd 1gnoble _ | 
And tamely ſold their freedom to the fo. Jo 
But now the ſequel mark: Couldſt thou ww Tr 

| That haughty Syracuſe, with conqueſt crown'd, 5-5 
Her juſt reſentment ever ſhould forget ; lie 4% 

Or word of comfort deign, or gentle deed. 51 | 
To thoſe invaders, whoſe ambition ſoug t 55 
To lay her tow'ring glories in the duſt, | 

And make her crowded ftreets a deſart waſte, 
Her matrons widows, and her children ſlavesz 
But faithful Truth declares (however ſtrange ® | 


The fact appear), that, while the leaders fell 00 
WN victims to the public rages | 


„Eu, Js xa 9. . — yae * 
u ron S170; EAuvar me N er æuνοοαο Try — 06 rig. 
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Aud thoſe of — To 
Eternal toil in ſubterranean caves, 
il thoſe who, favour'd by the pow'rs of erate, 
o their attentive maſters could recite 42661 a 
he moral verſes of the Tragic Sage!!! 
Vhoſe birth the ſame victorious day beheld; bs #3 
at ſaw the Perſian Tyrant's ſhameful flight, © 
Aud ſacred libetry to Greece reſtor d 5 
From toil exempted thoſe diſtinguiſh'd fern, Je 
Exch mark of favour.met ; and, Won releas d, 2 00 
Return'd exulting to their native ſhore: fra 2a 1 
o much they pris d the ſweet, pathetic Bard, 
Auch their value for his weeping ſong. 32d Mos 26d T 
Not leſs illuſtrious was th' example giv | 
By Philip's warlike Son; when, much 
His fatal rage chaſtis'd rebellious Thebes, 
And gave to ruin all her walls contain'd : | 0 
At his con che bigh-uplified a arm nia 7 5 1 | 


F0 


5 


, Euripides was born on the toy of the Battle of Salamis. „ Y [ 
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Of dire deſtruction 2 i TJ 0% o. 
And ſpar'd the manſion, viſited by Gods, t. 


Beneath whoſe ſacred roof, in former un I Seal. ſce 
Dwelt the great Maſter of vgs op 2 
Nor can the annals of more recent times 

No proofs afford, on which this cauſe may vi | 618 
Did not the Father of the Chriſtian world. 
The Mediccan Pontiff; he whoſe Court t. . tho 
Polite and brilliant, was the fair abods 165} dn 


Of ev'ry elegant, enchanting art: fac Ec 

Did 900 his ſov*reign will aloud proclaim, , 90 hol 

(Ere yet ſo many realms his pow'r diſown'd}, mr 

| That thoſe henceforth ſhould Heretics he deem, 12 

And ev'ry Chriſtian privilege forego, W alt bs 
Whoſe daring judgment ſhould preſume to blame | 

The wild, the pleaſing * of ſong, 1 N38 5 Bu] 

£3 deate 


5 This anecdote of en the Great ſparing the houk of 
Pindar is recorded both by 4 Arrian and Pliny. | 


+ Leo X. 
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rough which the careleſs Arioſto-leads #®: | © 

r ſteps bewilder'd, by the pow'rful-charm- © tad 
f ſcenes attraRtive, and of artful eaſe f. by 
Did not che Son of Albion's martyr'd Kinn 
ſhen to his regal ſeat at length recall d ; 
ſhen filial love, and royal juſtice doom'd. 

he dire contrivers of his father's fate, | 

tout diſtinction, for their. crime to die: 
Ju not his mercy ſpare the ſacred head F 

Eden's blind and venerable Bard, 

toſe ſtrength of fancy, and ſuperior art, 

mmand our wonder, and extort our praiſe : 

lough well he knew, that, by miſtaken zeal 


| Hoole, the tranſlator of Arioſto, calls in queſtion, with ſome | 
aun, in his Life of that Poet, the exiſtence of this curious, eriti-̃ 
Bull. It is hoped, however, that the circumſtance having been | | 
rated by ſo many writers renders s its credibility ſufficient for the _ LL 
roſes of poetry. wh | DT | | ; | 
Le negligenze ſue ſono artiſici. Taſſo. | 9 { 
That Milton was not forgotten, but ſpared, is proved by Dr. . 


bo in his Life of that Poet. 1 | 
8 


— 


For fancied liberty, the Bard miſſed: 


a 
His fervid eloquence had oft employõe·/ _ 7 


To wound the mem'ry. of the murder'd price; 4 
And juſtify to men, by ſpecious art. aſt 
The vile oſurper's arbitrary deeds. ;4 at on 
But why proceed, examples to produce? 
"Thoſe I have mention'd will ſuffice to ſhow, | 1 
Beyond a doubt, that, from the as of time, 


In ev'ry nation, and in ev'ry age, 

The Muſe was honour'd, and her pow'r confeſt. | 

But grant that all againſt her ſaid were true, 
| That nought of brilliant, or of ſplendid ie, | 
Her ſober Vot'ries could expect to know: © | 
Grant that the ſmile of favour never cheer*d| - - mr 
"The Poets toil, nor laurel deck'd his brows ?: th 
Grant that the finger of admiring Fame =_ 
| 8 
Ind 


Diſtinguiſh'd talents. never pointed out; 4 
That ſacred Genius ſtill were doomꝰd to lead 


The creeping fllence of his humble days 1 


Remote from notice, in the miſty vale 


n 


* 
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faul Obſcurity's Clukmeriae- Ile; aloe 
ould theſe conceſſions all her pow'r diſarm, 130 
d nought of love attractive leave behind ? 
aſts not her favour an intrinſic charm 

ond the influence of external things ; | 

hich, like the ſacred peace that Virtue gives, 

pac'd ſuperior to the reach of fate; 155 
id cheers alike the cottage and the court? 

7, can the Rich, in all his hoarded wealth, 

he Gay in pleaſure, or the Proud in pomp, 

tranſport feel, which will in force compare 

ſth that ſenſation ſtrong of keen delight, 140 
ſtich plaſtic ſouls, and they alone can know, 277g 
ſhat time the fierce expanding-boſom glows 55 
th ſudden ray of wa than human thought, 1 
ited impetuous from the holy ſeats | Þ 
f Inſpiration, on the light*ning's wing, 17, AE = 
Ind caught with ardour by the rapid mind !. | | | f | 
7, vill the banquet Luxury provides, CCC 


ic voice of Muſic, or the ſprightly Dance, 


, * 
N „ 951 W.T a) ö 
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The laugh by ſocial Merriment inſpir' d, N TR 
Or even the ſmile of Love, a pleaſure yield iz 
In ſweetneſs equal to the mental jouyhyhrh 
Which plays unmixt around the heart of Taſte, 
When from the gardens of eternal bloom 
Where Fancy ſcatters buds of ev'ry hue, 
Diſcernment nice ſelects the faireſt flow'rs, | 1 
To weave the garland of unfading praiſe £.- 

Theſe the purſuits, which ever will ſupply 

To youth or age, the priſon or the throne, 
Without external aid, a ſacred, pure, 

Perpetual ſtream of elegant delight, 1 4160 
' Whoſe ſource unfailing in itſelf is found; 

Nor drawn precarious from a foreign ſpring 1 
Theſe are the pleaſures Riches cannot buy, 6 ne N 
Which more than balance all the ſhocks ſevere; 
Which ſouls, of feelings exquiſitely fine, 165 
Muſt oft, unpitied, be condemn'd to meet, 


In daily commerce with a vulgar world, 


MONOURS PAID TO POETRY. 


r fordid maxims, and of narrow views, 


or fir'd by Virtue, nor by Taſte refin'd. 


To theſe divine, ineſtimable gifts, | 1750 


e added now the glorious hope of Fame; 


uud where the ſpirit of ſo groſs a mould, 
; long the bright temptation could reſiſt, 


lor inſtant ruſh to ſeize the proffer'd good: 


hh, how unworthy of a Poet's name * 
ere he, whoſe heart one moment could delay | 


oeill his own the darkeſt thread of life, 


nich envious Fate for Genius ever ſpun — 

Heav'n would kindle, in his favour d breaſt 

te ſame immortal ſtrength of ſacred fire, 180 
ind promiſe that the voice of equal praiſe 
Yer all the poliſh*d world his name ſhould bear, 

nd ſend it down to ev'ry future age #. 


9 


— 


* Cujus non ſugio mortem, fi famam adſequar. | Phædrus. 
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PICTURE IX. 
A. DAY IN ATHENS, © 


The Age will never again return, when a Pericles, after wa 
ing with Plato in a portico built by Phidias, and painted by Af 
les, might repair to br a pleading of Demoſthenes, or a tray 


of Sophocles, 95 


J. WARTQX, 


9 


* # ; ; 


- Tx x 


Fo or from th' wks deep, with new ſpylc 4 
Of light and heat, the radiant Titan came; 
And fhook his glitt'ring locks ; and ſcatter'd wide 
The purple fplendour from his op'ning eyes 
O' * all the Grecian hills Thoſe op'ning eyes 
With moſt complacence dwelt upon the top 

Of Attic Sunium ; for he there beheld, 


4 Dar TN ATHENS: 


| youth, whom ev'ry Science, ew'ry Muſe, | 


ſnom Eloquence proclaim'd her darling child, 
j ſending on his mouth a ſwarm of Bees 
ſhilſt in "= cradle yet he careleſs lay, 

[o leave 1 his lips their * ſtore * ;j— 


| :d he aſcended Sunium's rocky height, 
ud wander'd reſtleſs there: his eager eye, 
s hurried ſtep, and his inconſtant cheek, 


That from the roſe ſtill varied to the Ino, 


How diff' rent from his uſual placid look, 
d uſual even gracefulneſs of gait, 


repeating here the ſame circumſtance which was related of 


aithful Recorder of a tradition which was current with 9 
nth to Plato and Pindar, E 1:1 


: 
: 


ud ev'ry Virtue, hallow'd for their own; 20 


[is name was Plato: long before the dawn © 15 


| 

/ 

U 

1 
1 


„ 


rray'd the agitation of his . 20 


es es rot 
— — — — — 
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The unlearned reader muſt not accuſe me of want of invention, 


dar in Picture VII. (178). I am here no Inventor, but merely 
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Theſe ſymptoms 1 were. "PIE ſeeret "A of wrong 


Appear'd to move him deeply; and, at times, N 
Without his will, to raiſe his clenched hand, e 
To meet his frowning forehead. Long he FO Wi 


Indulg'd his humour; but at laſt began 
Backward to Athens to direct his feet ;. ; 
And, quick deſcending, reach'd the neareſt +) 


That open'd to the city. Ent'ring there 

He ſudden ſaw a dear and faithful Friend, hi 

Illuftrious Xenophon | from Aſia's plains 9355 5 ut, 

Who was but then return'd ; where he hea 
Immortal deeds ; and from the fatal field i: 


Where youthful Cyrus fell, had led along 
Ten thouſand Greeks, through all * num' rous 90 


e 


] have fixed upon this point of time as the mal Arikin 
the hiſtory of Xenophon ; but I muſt be excuſed if any of the oth 
incidents brought into the piece do not exactly tally with t 
date. Too ſtrict an obſervance of chronology would deſtroy 6 
tirely that an which has been always conſidered as the pri 
lege of e | 


4. 


8 


; 4 
A Dar Ar ATRENS. 


bat barr'd e yl a | 
f hardſhip and of danger, nnn BE” a 1 8 Ab 
eir tedious march, until he brought chewy back 

n ſafety and in triumph home to Zree 
With impulſe quick into each other*s arms 
ic Friends delighted ran; by many a tie 
gether join'd ; by ſympathy of taſte | 

or what was Fair; by ſympathy of ſoul,” 
Wich led them both to ſtudy what was God; 45 
but, more than either, -by that common love : 21 
iey bore to Socrates; by whom they were 
all his pupils, priz'd and favour d moſt. 

ſelcome, my Friend, to Athens and to nme, op 
Pato exclaim'd, and. for a moment dropt bd: $64 111 50. 
he maik of ſadneſs from his bright'ning face), 

\cicome again from danger and alarm, | 
tough full of glory, to this fair retreat, 
chere Freedom. wells, to philoſophic bone, | 
lo Science, and the Muſe—but — l 
 ening tongue, —None * this r 
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The Muſe and Science ſhould 8 name. 


She now is loſt; and proſtitutes her pow'rs - 

To baſeſt purpoſes. From Xenophon, +- 

With equal warmth, congratulation came : an, 
Then thus: But whence, my F riend, that alen e dend 
That lours upon thy brow ? and * this rage, 

So new to thee againſt immortal Song: 
But, more than all, inform me of the health 

Of our unequalFd Maſter; for thy facs _ : 65 


Augurs not well forſ him, or for ourſelves? 8 
Nato then ſpoke ag His health is ſuch 


As temperance ſecures him; but, alas! 


You are return'd to witneſs the diſgrace. + 


Of him and Athens. He, that vile Bufſonn, 0 
Whom Rhodes has ſent us, Ariftophanes, - 


Intends, this very day, to blaſt his fame; Fry 
To hold him up to public ridicule, 


And quite eclipſe his glory, with thoſe Cloud 


(For ſuch the Drama's name) which he, this day, 75 


Has promis d to the ſtage, From eldeſt time 


1 AT ATHENS. 


ti] have theſe bold, audacious Poets been | 
Corrupters of the world . With Homer's ſelf 
The practice firſt began; whoſe daring Muſe 
Baſphem*d the Gods, and even Jove himſelf 
With her uncomely fictions: all the tribe 


ln after agen: have gone on to ſport 


60 


With hikes divine; and now this ribald ſlave 
il pour his venom. on the ſacred head | 
r him who 4 mates the Gods themſelves 
n wiſdom and in virtue. Oh, my Friend, 
thou haſt ever, in the careleſs days 

(f youth, been led by Love or Idleneſs, 

h Folly's hour, to court the dangerous Muſe ; 
Nov do, as I have done; and ev'ry line 

Delirer to the flames +: But what avails / 


57 


| is well known. 


2 x j 


* This philoſopher* 8 condemnation of Homer, on account of the 
lderties he takes . the Gods, and his * of Poets in gene- | 


Plato in his youth was addicted to Poetry; and the anecdote 
his burning theſe juvenile pieces, is Here affigned, with fome 
tobability, to the as of his indignation againſt . 
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| _— PICTURES OF ro rar. 


| 80 poor a ſacrifice, to ſave the fame 
of Socrates from ruin? Oh, that I | 


Could now obtain, but for a ſingle day, 


Deſpotic rule in Athens; then this wretch 


With all his brother Bards, ſhould quit the place 


Their preſence thus pollutes; and I would n 


A ſolemn Law for ev'ry future age ®, 
Forbidding their return. From Xenophon 
This angry declaration fore'd.a ſmile. / 

With this reply: I did not think, my friend, 
It ſuited with your tenets, to deſire 


| Pelpotic power, tho? for the beſt of ends: 


Beſides, you have forgotten, power ſo brief 4015 
Would ſoon be ſuperſeded : then your Law 
Might voted be oppreflive, and unjuſt, 2 
And ew ry Poet to his home recall'd. 

dur tell me, what effect has this produc'd 


99 


200 


103 


2 lt is obvious * * declaration * to his oo of 


3 Ul Poets from his theoretical W 


_ 


wo Day — 


Upon our Maſter ? Is he mueh diſturb'd: 

With this approaching. inſult? Not at all, . 
(Said Plato on whoſe cheek the mild ae f 
Of Xenophon had kindled up a bluſh, 


fe ſees to vie w the whole with gareleſs eye, 
And W of it with apathy and eaſe: ill. e. 
Nay, what is ſtranger ſtill, he ev'n appears 
Determin'd to be there: and thus to give 
His approbation to his own diſgrace. 


$ far as L can gueſs, he judges well, 
And ſees the matter in a proper light. 
Whatever be the canſe-of this attack, 2 
The leſs that Socrates appears to feel, 
The leſs will be irs power. But 1 would fain 
Find out ſome leſs malignant motive here, 
Than that which you aſſign I cannot think | 
This Comic Bard ſo wholly' void of ſenſe, 
As well as virtue, to ſuppoſe that all 

2 | | x 3 


And brought him ſomewhat to his reaſon back.) 


What think you now } 1 think, ſaid Xenophon, 


p — 
[2 1 
i 
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IFoO PICTURES OF POETRY. 


His keeneſt darts could pierce that ſolid ſhield + Na 


Of Innocence which covers Socrates ' z In 

From all aſſauk, | Perhaps ha only means o 
To raiſe a laugh for once at the expence . 5 Th 
Of one, who is ſo well, ſo widely "WTI 4 Fr 


And here I muſt confeſs, that my eſteem \,,. 


For this ſame Poet has been much increas'd ; 14; 


By what the Satrap Tiſſaphernes ſaid, Iso. 
When viſiting our camp to treat of peace; 4 , Co 
Of that inſidious peace, which ended ſoon 1 7 7 A 
In poor Clearchus' fate *, and that of four Te U 


Brave Grecian Leaders more. heard him then 10 F 
Declare, his Perſian Maſter, the Great King, 


Was wont to ſay, he fear'd our Athens more | 7 E 
Than all the reſt of Greece; on this account 1 C 


That ſtill her faults and errors were expos'd, / 
And oft reform'd by this ſagacious Bard Þ goon, 1 , 
 *® See, for this whole tranſaction, the Second Book of Xeno- 


phon's Expedition of Cyrus, | e 


7 This compliment to the wiſdom of Arifiphancs was A ; 
paid * one of the kings of Perſia. 


„Aba AT ATHENS, 8 


Nay, now 1 recollect, in proper arne 2 the bf wet) 
In what high terms yourſelf was wont to ſpeak |” 
Of him whom now you ſcorn : affirming then, mk ul 

The Graces, ſeeking for a conſtant home 
Fix'd on the breaſt of Ariſtophane s. 130 
And 1 have heard you add, that any prince, PUTS 
la foreign lands, who ſhould defire to know © | + 

Our Attic manners, and our Attic leg ß 0 

Could nowhere a preceptor meet ſo fit x. 

As Ariſtophanes f. But him to leave, 155 

Were you poſſeſt of that unbounded pow'r.' a „ Y 
For which you ſeem to figh 3 would you, among 
Thoſe Bards you gave to baniſhment, include 
Euripides, whoſe almoſt ev'ry verſe 


——ů 


Contains a moral ** — 
| * The thought here i is ken from the 13 Epigram, which 
| Plato is ſaid to have written in cothül dation of this Poet. Fry 
. * It was to DionyGbs, the Sicilian Tyrant, that Plato is report- 

ed to have made this enen vpon e him a cor of theſe 


Comedies. 5, . JVVVVVVVVJJVVVVV So TY 


33 
at ns 


> > 
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152 PICTURES' OF/POETRY. 


Our Maſter Socrates fo much eden, . 


That he is ſeldom abſent, when aught new 
By him is offer d to the Tragic ſtage? 
But tell me, how does that poetic .. 


At preſent fare? and what of novelty 


Has he of late produc'd ?. eee 8 


| In him I own, my Friend, that you have nam'd 5 
One whom I ſhould regret I could not ſpare 


Amid the gen'ral doom. He ſtill gocs on 


To be a fav'rite here; at leaſt with all - 


His male ſpectators; for the female part 


A Novelty of his will be diſplay dj. 
Built on the ſtory of Hippolytu 
Win gain ſo much applauſe that it may how 


Theſe Clouds accurſefrom the public mind. | 


Converſing thus, the philoſophic youths 
Were now approaching to the humble roof 


That ſereen'd their Maſter from th' inclement ſy, 


7 


165 


180 


4 Wann ares. 


ich for himlelf he built ; ak wid®a, though . 
at he could fill it all rich real Friends *,— le N 
ut other ſounds than thoſe of friendly words. RET 
ow iſſued thence z the ſounds of bitter wrath, 
id ſcorn, and harſn rebuke; which all 9 5 | 
ie preſence of Xantippe, noted Scold— 1 
; whoſe' commubial care, used 30 
s kept che meekneſs of the patient Sage. 

1 hearing this, his Pupils did not chuſe 
fad often brav'd the ſhouts of | Ley 
Ind tumult of che battle ; but from-this bt nonedt wth 
o courage gain'd to meet this-fiereer foe. ws: Sec | 
termagant in fury. At the door 
dung Plato Rood, and.calld his-maſter forth; cal | 
0 inſtantly. appear'd ;' glad to eſcape, 
'n for a little while, domeſtic ſtrife? 
u, oh! how much —— 


' This ancedote is turned | into © fable by Phadrus, 1 Lib. m. 
b. 9. * 7 f | 
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When Xenophon he ſaw : that youth fo lov'd, 
And abſent now ſo long. With eager graſp, 
He feiz' d his hand, and thus his joy diſplay'd : | 
My Xenophon again, my Hero here! | 
. Whoſe youthful courage, with the caution join'd 
Of age, has brought ten thouſand precious lives 
Back to their native Greece; but none of all 
Thoſe many-lives do precious us his o 
Oh! how do I'rejoice; in ſaſety hun 
Him to behold, whom my deſponding thoughts 
Of late have oft preſented, captive made 2 
By ſome Barbarian Satrap or cut off + 5 5 
Without remorſe by rude and ſavage hands, 
| Unconſcious of the worth of him they ſlew ! 
At ſuch-a panegyric, from the mouth . gu 
Of one, who could himſelf ſo wiſcly bear, 
And judge ſo well of others; Pleaſure's bluſh 
Suffus'd the cheek of Xenophon ; who thus, 
In grateful phraſe, his ready anſwer made : 
Ok, Socrates ! ! couldft thou but only gueſs 
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lat rapture this inſpires. Not all the praiſe 

ave receidd from others, &er could cha m 220 
- ſatisfy my mind like this from thee, | 

ho never praiſe in vain, Nor, amid all 1 
e pleaſing hopes that waited-my return % Fils ant} | | i 


o this my native city, was there ne T 
lat wore ſo bright a ſmile, as that dear hope, : K 
gain to throw me at my Maſter's feet, ET ET” 
id liſten to the wiſdom of his tongue. 

ut I, 1t ſeems, have come in evil hour, 

0 hear his name profan'd, and ſee the fruit 

long, laborious years, ſpent in the ſearch 230 = 
Truth and Virtue, blaſted by the breath „ * f | | 
comic infolence. At this the Sage iT 9 
werior ſmil'd. Let 2 friend, he ſaid. . | (} f 
ith idle fears like theſe, the pleaſure e nn 
this our meeting. I can well believe e 
teſe Clouds will being no ſtorm, that are but filbd * 14 


| Thoſe who are nequainted with the fondhefs of "Gab" avtelents 8 
r alluding "= and — to ſorne actount, the 2 | 
| 
| 


5 155 . proTUREs or > vorrar. 


With per or 165 wht, and ver our heady | 
Will quickly paſs. Our ardent Plato here, 
| Whoſe fancy often ſhoots beyond the mark, 45 

Makes much of little, and would Mis | perſuade 
. Phat this one fatal day would overturnn 
| | 1 The fabric of my Fame. But I ſhould Te 


That fabric firmer fix'd, than to give way 

Before the ſhaking of ſo ſlight ele 1259 

But come, my Friends; let us, zu hafte, proceed, 

Till we the Portico of Pallas reach); 
In which, beſides my ordin: y band + re 

Of pupils, I expect to-day to find — 

One who has long been abſent from that Ichodl.. 

Young Alcibiades was to be chere ih B 

An hour ere noon 3 whoſe overweening pt, 
And bold antbition; which already deems 
No height above his reach, requires-a check; 
And ſhall receive too, or I miſtake, 17 who!) 


WM. al proper names, will not think that I have carried woo fur my 
| @licatian of the title of this Drama. | 
A TIT 


2 DAY AT ATHENS: - * 


t hallow'd fabric, which had. oſten heard 
ſage Socratic voice, in ſounds divine, 
wurſe of Moral Good. It had been rear'd 
kiful Phidias; and the walls within. 
Polygnotus painted, gave diſplay 

lis conſummate art; and to the view 

nted all the Marathonian Chiefs, ; 
| at their head, the great. Miltiades K. 


Viſdom's Teacher; and above them all 
d Alcibiades, of beauteous form 

| faultleſs face; ſave that „ 

on his brow, forbidding all approach; a 
ſuch was Xenophon; of temper mild, 
{manners gentle, affable, and free: 

md him now the young aſſembly came 
| loudly welcom'd hig.arrival _ ju 


* 


e many a youth was waiting the approach - 


1% 


ud now, ſhort ſpace clap#'d, the Porch appear'd gits: 


1 


255 


1 
26 
F 2 


270 


ln obliged. to Carnetine Mephas iy bis Life of Mikiades, | 
VI, for the account I have gives' uf this famous peril. 


18 PICTURES OF POETRY. 


Then Socrates led Alcibiades 1 3 * Wa 

Into the midſt, whilſt all the others ſtood . 

In mute atteution to the conference | 2 2 

"That pals'd between them. Long that conf'rince Wa 

And many a point, which at the firſt appear'd | 

Clear as the light, was render'd clearer ſtill 

By logical deduction: till at laſt 5+ 

The wily Sage, by many an artful ound * fi b- of 

Of artleſs-ſeeming queſtions, brought the San 

Of Clinias to confeſs, that he was void Ts: 

Of all that knowledge“ which befits the man 

Who aims at pow'r; as he could neither ſay ' 

He found that knowledge for himſelf, -nor 10 5 1 

From whoſe inſtructions he the light receiv'd . 
Thus mortified and ſham'd; the noble youth 

Lower'd his lofty creſt ; and now, that all 


* T have here attempted a licht ſketch of the Dialogue of Pl 
to, entitled the Firſt Alcibiades; but I am afraid that the cenfu 
I have ventured to paſs upon the circumlocutory manner of th 
philoſopher, will give great offence to his enthuſiaſtic admirers 


A var Ar ATHENS. 


- Portico had left, he "ox beſide” itz i Mt 
s ſage reprover; and his penſive eyes agg 
at on the ground; x revolving what _—_ be 

e beſt and quickeſt method to ſupply a 34, 
mental wants; for which important end N 
aps he meant to follow him all-day :— 

hen at this moment, from her manſion nig, 398 
th came the beauteous Fhryne, arm'd with all 

hoſe winning graces, and alluring ſmiles, 

ohich the youth of Athens victims fell; Lag] 
d ſcizing by the hand the lovely Boy 28 U 
th freedom ſuch as long acquaintanee gives,. | 300 
icd lim to ſhare a fender feat 
lad for him prepar'd,—Thy unſteady youth / 
xlded witheus . ſtruggle; and was led | 
riawpk by ch' exulting harlot homqm 
ir on his virtuous maſter once look” d back: 305 2 
bo thus beſpoke the reſt :—See there, how night 
'mprefſion i is, which my diſcourſes make 


e poor giddy Boy! Þy How Heedlſs he e el 


20 


N Ot all thoſe many leſſons he has heard, 


Are only ſtraw to that devouring fret en ee WW 


In her laſcivious arms. Sages: 
To Plato's houſe repair; and there partake 


| If any y of thoſe journals A bs kept 
: eos CLE 


” Ws 2 a 25 ; — . 2 * 
n * 

% ; 4%; 
4 


„ —— revue robin | 


Of temperance, — charms \ 1491 1 00 
Of mental beauty; all his fair reſolves | 


Which now inflames his blood... Le! where he goes 
To ſteep his ſenſes.in the luſcious cup 

This courtezan prepares; perhaps, e | 4 * 1 
To ſpend the whole remainder ne 


What I have tried in vain. But let us no | 


That frugal, plain repaſt, which is 
To baniſh hunger, and ſupport entire 

The vigour of our frame; for this is all 
That Nature needs. n dem | 


* 9 n 9 * 
" Von 4. ” * a * * * * By „ — * 8 TY 1 * 5 * * 
185 : l ; N n * 8 bes | 1 8 4575 * * 
* 1 - >. 4 4; : I y 
2 — — — 25 


[A BAT AT ATHENS. = 1 


* 


The oi was receiv'd : and Xenophon 
ack From hls mane deg: parkipes Sava, 350 
1rd read two ſpecimens to elarajnde =: 14/4 


(re was the character ſo well pourtray d 
Of youthful Cyrus 3 faithful, gen'rous, ju 
And kind, and condeſcending : one defcrib'd_ 7 
hat hag of rapture, when the Greeks at laſt, 335 
After ſuch hardſhip, ſtruggles, and alarms, 
held the Sea; and, ſhedding tears of joy, 
bene“ d each other. Such an union ſweet 
or elegance and of ſimplicity _ 
lu theſe appear d; and ſuch an eaſy flow 340 
Of ſmooth, tranſparent diction, as to charm 
The ears of all: and Socrates declar'd 
This the true model of Hiſtoric ſtyle. 

But Plato now inquir'd, if Socrates | 
Had no deſire to bens te firſt effay > 345 


. 


31 


* The firſt of theſe ſpecimens will be ſound in the Firſt, and 
ite ſecond in the Fourth Book of — Anabaſis. 


* 
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Of young Iſocrates in Eloquence, e ee 
Which, at this hour, he had engag'd to give - 
And which 'twas likely many would attend, 

As his perſuaſive talents were eſteem d | 

At fuch an early age, to promiſe much. 

: With this Propoſal Socrates complied : | 
0 forth they went 3 Their ſteps were now 
Directed to the Forum; where a crowd 

Already was aſſembled ; motley throng” 

Of each Athenian rank, and ſex, and age, 
Panting with heat ; for Titan now had gain'd 
His. higheſt noon;' and o'er their fainting heads + N 
Meridian fervours pour'd. But ſoon from all * 


Their private feelings were they turn'd. 1 
To mark the youthful Orator; who now - 36a 
Mounted the dread Tribunal ; and: awhile 

Stood fix*d in wonder at the countleſs throng:ʒ 


And, from his own attempt to pleaſe them all, 
L Shrunk back with ſecret horror. But he ſoon: | 
Courage reſum'd, and his Diſcourſe began. — 365 


"RO Fortune was the theme he choſe v.. 

| kilful choice, which intereſted all: 

(n which his fluent tongue an artful chain 

oduc'd of Periods, ſmooth indeed, and ſweet; 

ud highly poliſh'd :- but the nerve robuſt 370 

f Genius was not there. Attention, too, 

ot in a labyrinth of pleaſing ſoundz 

Jad tir d with efforts vain, forſook the mind, 

jad ſettled in the ear. Vet, when he ceav'd, 

Applauſe unbounded his performance crown'd.. 375. 
By Plato, what opinion he had form'd | 


333 


young Ilocrates, his maſter now | 
Was qbeſtion'd ; and at once with frankneſs told. 
fartoo correct and imöoth this Orator, 


And gives no promiſe of that wond'rous power 
Which Eloquence ſhould boaſt ; which, ſcorning all. 
Minute reſinement, both of labour'd phraſe 


* Sce his Oration, De Fortuns Athepienſin:. | 7 
3 | L. 16 | 
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At ſuch an early age, to me appears; om 38 
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And meaſug'd periods, keeps direQly e 
To gain the point in view; and with the force 3t 
Of argument and ardour, rolls along 
Its mighty flood, and all reſiſtance drowns. 1 
Such Orator, I hope, may yet ariſe *, | 
And that in thas, as well as other Arts, 
We may in time a model juſt afford | 
To ev'ry future age. But now I deem 
That hour, at which the Comic ſcenes begin 
Is almoſt on us: —let us then proceed, ins Nas X 
And face this formidable Rhodian Foe, ' 
And all his ſportive Wit, —He faid, and {mil'd. © 4% 
Nov to the Fane of Bacchus were they come}, 
And ent'ring took their ſeats. Though fervent heat WW; 
Still rag'd without; by coſtly arts produe d, 15 1 


® The intelligent reader will recogniſe here an attempt, thoug 
rather by anticipation, to ſketch out the character of Demoſthe 
nes, : 2 q 3 i N ; | ] 

+ Plays at Athens were always performed in the Temple 
Bacchus, 


hs 
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ithin theſe walls refreſhing ade reign'd; 

vm thoſe canals, among the ſtatues hid, 4 
nich there were led through all the Theatre, 

And fell in fragrant dews. Through many a porch 5 

The people pour'd, and fill'd the ſpacious Dome; 

And each one, at his ent'rance, marvell'd much 

There Socrates to ſee. For Xenophon 405 
The loudeſt plaudits of unnumber'd hands M7 
Welcom'd the Hero to his native ſoil. 

Nor was it long ſince they aſſum'd their ſeats 

Before the Piece began. —And firſt appear'd | 

An aged Sire o, complaining of the coſt 1 0 
And diſfipation of his only Son +;* 

He deep in debts immerv'd, reſolv'd to ſeek 

The School of Socrates, and there obtain 

dome ſubtle arguments, wherewich he might | | 
His creditors elude. Juſt at the door SY | nn | 
He meets a young * who relates 


4. 


* Strepſiades. Sce the firſt scene ae © Clonds. 
+ Phidippides. | 
2 | L . 
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1 „ 


Ia what important nn now * ; A 
His maſter was engag' d: no leſs than this, 

To fix how many meaſures of its length 

A Flea could leap at once. When this was Sith 420 
Buy Socrates himſelf, he mne 

He little had to fear; ſo much unlike 

This Socrates to him, who turn'd away 


Philoſophy from all reſearches vain FE 


Into the myſteries of Nature's works; 453 
And taught her firſt the practical purſuit | 
Of Virtue, and the ſearch of Moral Truth. 
The Populace indeed, with laughter loud, 
Approv'd the Jeſt ; but not at him they aged, 


But at a creature of the Poet's brain. - ”= 


But when this feign'd Fhilofopher appear'd 
Upon the ſtage; around the theatre | 
A whiſper'd wiſh through all the ſtrangers ran 
To ſee the real Socrates, This wiſh 


| * See the Clouds, 144152 _ 3 


a bu AT ATEHEAUSs. 


No ſooner reach'd his ear, than e . 4 35 
Directly from his bench; and on his feet, FR 
That he might gratify each curious eye, 

| 42005:00d for the whole remainder of the play *, 


With more than common goodneſs, and a firm 


And maply ſcorn of all this vain attack. 440 


Such condeſcenſion gain'd immenſe applauſe, 
Which thunder'd through the Houſe ; nor was there one 
That view'd not now the venerable Sage 
With more of kindneſs than he did before . 


Thus end in ſmoke, reſum'd his uſual look 
And uſual ſpirit. Now the ſtage was fill'd 
40 With the majeſtic Chorus of the n ; 

a Every one acquainted with the . * Socrates _ readi- 
y recollect this famous anecdote. 

+ The reader will perccive chat I have all tha! adopted the 
opinion of thoſe who maintain the great improbability of ſuppoſ- 
ing that the Repreſentation of this Comedy contributed in the 
{:1ſt to the condemnation of Socrates, 


©$*s 


1 Ui 


5 — — — - — 


Lon Plato, who was pleas'd to ſee his fears 44 
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168 PICTURES or POETRY. 


That ſung an Ode ſublime, which Plato's ſelf W 


Was foremoſt to applaud, as highly rich 5 1 85 


In fancy and in phraſe. The Farce went on 

( For ſurely it deſerves no better name), 

In which this ſpurious Socrates iuſtructs 

His aged pupil in a thouſand things | LO 

Minute and ſubtle, but of little 8 MO 455 
The Sire well pleas'd now brings his — Son F 

To the ſame School. And there he profits much; 

So much indeed, that ſoon he quarrels with, 

And beats his Father ; who, in vengeful mood, 

Aſſails the moos where this wicked tribe 9 1810 460 
Of Sophiſts dwelt, and burns it to the ground t. 
Such was this wild, extravagant diſplay 5 

Of malice impotent, and uſeleſs wit; 
Of phraſe obſcene, and jokes uncomely full, | 
Now evening was begun; 3 and Titan look d | 465 


OM Clouds, 274, &c. 
t Ibid. 845, &c. | 
þ Ibid. 1304, and 1470. 


5 Sis Wl 
* 9 2 


4 DAY AT AT. 


urch milder radiance on the ſubjeRt earth 
ind ſought the weſtern hills. A Fable now | 
other texture occupied the ſtage , 

moral maxims rich, and words ſublime, 

nd ſtrokes pathetic. Socrates, who now 470 
:ſfum'd his bench, in fixt attention ſate N 
To 155 the verſes of his darling Bard, 

he ſage Euripides f. The Queen of Love 

Firll iſſued on the ſtage, and vow' d revenge 
(n young Hippolytus; who proudly ſcorm dd 44 f 
Her tender joys ; and in the ſavage woods, | 4 
And in the chaſe, his only pleaſure found. | ' 
For this tern youth, of Amazonian race, 
Her royal Huſband's Son), conſuming faſt © & | 
vim guilty fires, unhappy Phazdra next 186 | 
Was brought upon the ſcene 13 languid and faint, - | © AW 1 


455 


6; 3 It was cuſtomary on the Greek Theatre to exhibit ſeveral 
Dramas on the ſame day, | ; 
+ See the beginning 29 


| Hippolytus, 198, &c. 
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And full of ſhame, and wiſhing much for deaths - 
Nor would ſhe tell her Love: until at length | 

Her wily Nurſe, by many an artful ſpeech, 
And many a tear, the fatal ſecret drew 

| Fram her reluQant boſom . This vile Nurſe, 
( Whoſe counſels led her miſtreſs far aſtray), 
Ambaſſadreſs of Love, from Phædra goes 

To make a proffer of her bleeding heart 

To this proud ſtepſon. He, with high diſdain, 
Rejects th? inceſtuous offer; threat'ning loud 


; 496 


! 

To publiſh the broad ſhame, though by an Oath f 
To filence bound : which, when the Nurſe recals 
To his remembrance, he indignant cries, |, | 


His tongue alone had ſworn, but not his heart +. | 
Scarce were theſe raſh, unhallow'd words pronounc 2 

When almoſt ev'ry ear that heard the ſound _ 
Was ſtruck wk horror ; almoſt ev'ry breaſt 


* Hippolytus, A 


+ H yaw? 81409160% „ de pen A 
en 6132. 


d with indignant rage againſt the Bard | \/ | 
Fho thus could put into his Hero's mouth goo 
o dang'rous an excuſe. Thoſe very men 

ho heard with patience Ariſtophanes - 

lach rule of decency ſo oft infringe, 

And uſe ſuch ſaucy freedom with the Gods, ; 
(ould not endure the ſanity of Oaths 505 


48 


To be ſo lightly mentioned. Ev'ry voice 


ſoin'd in the hiſs of ſcorn 3 and all denounc'd 
Againſt the 1 impious Bard a doom ſevere, 
Perpetual exile from his native ſoil. = | 
ln vain Euripides, in trembling mood, 510 

Himſelf appear'd, endeav'ring to excuſe 

The luckleſs line 3 and begging them at leaſt 3 ö 

Their judgment to ſuſpend, and wait the cloſe, 

When they ſhould witneſs how ſevere a fate 

G'ertook the, Man that ſpurn'd at ſacred Oaths. | | 515 

But fruitleſs were theſe words, in clamour drown'd ; . 
And now, perhaps from this unlucky lip, _ 
The Bard his Athens had been fore · d to leave, 


491 
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'And to the Macedonian Court repair I n 
Before his time; ſo deſp' rate ſeem'd his cauſe *; 5 
Till-Socrates, inſpir'd with friendly zeal, 
— tall haart 
That, from acquaintance now of many years, 5 
He could aſſure them, that his tuneful Friend 
Had no deſign to weaken or abate 4 4-98 
The ſanQion of an Oath. For ſuch a youth, 

In the firſt. tranſports of indignant rage 

At this adult*rous meſſage, to forget 

All duties, but that Guilt ſhould be expos'd, 

Was only natural; but he was*ſfure, . "<9 
If they a little longer would give ear 5 

To this young Hero, they would hear him foon 2 
Corre&t himſelf, and own the ſaered fore 
Of ſuch an obligation. 'This defence, 

Its calm impreſſive mode of utterance, . $35 
And more than all, the veneration high. 


See before Picture v. 48. 
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u which they held the ſpeaker, ſoon appeas'd... 

e populace 3 who bade the Piece proceed, # 1 # 

While Socrates reſum'd his ſeat, well pleas'd. 4 

That he from baniſhment had ſav'd his Friend'® «1m 
Bur ſcarcely was this tempeſt overblown 

nen a freſh ſtorm aroſe; and from a point 

Whence none bad &er been known ts.come before, 

Hippolytus was venting now his rage 

Againſt all womankind; declaiming loud, 

h many a bitter line, on all their wiles T, 

And wickedneſs ; and wiſhing that high Jove 

Had but contriv'd ſome leſs pernicious mode 


Than Marriage, to preſerve upon the earth 
bꝛeceſſive generations. This perhaps o 
Was far too much for female pride to bear. 


| „ | 
* The interference of Socrates in this tranſaction is the only ad- 
ütion which I have made to it; and this aneedote being connected 
ith the Hippolytus, was the chief reaſon of my pitching upon 
that Tragedy in preference to the other Pieces of Euripides. 
+ Hippolytus, 616666. 


535 
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At once they all broke out in clamours loud; 
And louder than the reſt Xantippe's voice 
Was heard diftin& ; and call'd-a tranſient. bluſh. 
Into her Huſband's cheek, Before this, day. #348] 
No female audience ever had. preſum'd. - | 
Their ſep'rate cenſure of a Picce to give. 
But now they hop'd, that as this ks 
Already had been ſhaken.by the blaſt, (98; 296 Faded 
And almoſt totter'd on the verge of fate, Jö 
This new attack would from its central baſe.” - 

Puſh it at once, and lay it in the duſt. 
From ev'ry ſide was heard the ſhrilling err 
Of“ No Euripides; away with himz. , «+ 
66. Hence with that Womanhater :. hence away - 565 
4% To baniſhment or death. But, for our Bard, | 
“ Give us the gentle Sophocles ; the Friend 
4 Of Female Virtue. Inſtant with the name 
Of Sophocles the Hah reſounded all.. 

Here Xenophon remark'd, with half a ſmile: 570 
Spite of that envy which is ſaid to reign. 5 


- & DAV AT ATHENS: | 


rixt rival Bards, I think that Sophocles: 
fil much regret he was-not here to-night 
ſo have his ears delighted with the found: 
} ſuch applauſe from all the female world, 
Ld fully be convinced how dear he is 
jr all op mothers, wives, and daughters held. 
Thus Xexoghagt ;—and Plato thus replied :. 
e breaſt of Sophocles no envy holds 
[o keep him from attending ; but he now 
b far from Athens; whoſe all-bounteous ſons 
Fave made him Prefect of the Samian Iſle,, 
 recompenſe for his laſt Tragic Piece, 
[he much admir'd Antigone; where ſhe: 
blov'd by youthful Hæmon; but his Sire, 
de ruthleſs Creon, ſends the pious Maid 
wn to the grave alive; and the fond Youth. 


b madly loves that he will not ſurvive.— 
e Piece is good; but ſurely its reward 
7e ere better, had it been more moderate. 


f 
* £ 
1 U 


\ 


Once introduc'd, may, by unſkilful Bards „ 


Will melt our courage, and our ſtrength deſtroy. 


Of female voices: but theſe Attic Dames "4 
| Began to ſee, that this attempt of theirs = 


* Of Complaiſand was to the Ladies ſhown +. 


_ extant, the diſtreſs of which turns chiefly upon Love. 
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I think not ſo, my friend, ſaid Socrates; | 
A genius ſuch as that of Sophocles 
Deſerves no lean reward. I only fear 10 | 
That this one Paſſion, ſo well known to all, 


Be carried to exceſs. If once our Stage 
Becomes the Theatre of nought but * 
Adieu to Virtue, and to ev'ry firm 

And manly thought. Effeminacy then 


All this was ſaid, while yet the tumult reign'd 
Was far beyond their pow'r : the ſhriller ſound 


They utter'd was, by the ſpectators male, 
Drown'd in a general hiſs. $0 little then 


The Antigone of Sophocles is the only Greek Tragedy no 


+ It is remarked by Dr. Warton, in his Eſſay on Pope, Seck. 
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Once more the Play proceeded. —Phedra now, | 
To ſhun that public ſhame ſhe fear'd would ſpring. 

from quick detection, twinꝰd a fatal nooſe „ 610 
And ſelf-ſuſpended clos'd her wretched life. cis 
Her breathleſs corſe, dire object! was the firſt | 1 
fe her royal Huſband's ſtartled eye, 

The mighty Theſeus, abſent now ſo long, | | 
[On his return. Around her guilty neck + 615 
Was tied a ſcroll, which of her ſtepſon told, 

That he her chaſtity aſſail'd, and forc'd 

To ſeek a refuge 1 in the arms of death, 

Theſeus, heart-ſtruck with ſorrow and with rage, 

Diſdains to hear his blameleſs Son's defence, 620 
But drives him forth to exile : and beſides, _ 
To Neptune prays, W than mortal Sire, kt 5 ö | j 


that . the Ladies of Athens WP not intereſt or abilities enough 
to damn à Piece of Sophocles or Euripides,” Upon this hint 
he original idea of this unſucceſsful attempt was founded. 


* Hippolytus, 779, | 


[ 3 


f Ibid, 856. 
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To puniſh as he choſe this impious Child - 

A pray'r tbo ſoon fulfld.—A Meſſenger 

Arrives to tell him, that a Monſter, ent 62 

From Neptune's green domain, had reach'd the land +, 

And ſcar'd the courſers of Hippolytus. , 

They, ſcorning all reftraint, had ruſh'd away, 

And thrown him from the car ; and borne along 

Their helpleſs maſter, *tangled in the reins, 6 

And daſh'd on trees and rocks his mangled frame, 
All this wild tale of horror and of grief 

He was about to tell, when in the Houſe 

Appear'd a Meſſenger of real ills, 

And drown'd with ſcreechowl voice the AQr's tones, 

&« Why fit ye here Athenians ; thus to waſte 61 

& On fancied ſuff' rings your unmanly tears, 

„ While ſuch calamities your peace invade 


« As call for tears of blood ? Now, learn from me 


} 


5 Hippolytus, 885. 
+ Ibid. 1757. 


Le 


4 DAY Ar ATHENS. 
The mortifying news: Vour raſh attempt 
On Sicily has fail'd “: a Spartan hoſt 
Led by Gylippus, there arriv'd and rais'd 


62 


1+, WF The ſiege of Syracuſe ; and, worſe than all, 


Ignobly yielding, by the foes are ſlain 


o toll the knell of paſtime for the day. 
But men of Athens did not judge of things 


Like meaner mortals. That a lingle mouth 
To them ſhould dictate what they ought to do, 
And of their darling paſtime ſo ſhould ſpeak, 


t was not to be borne; and: with a loud, 


es, 


Uncealing hiſs, they drove him from the place, 
And bade Euripides his Drama end f. | 


* Sce Picture VIII. 32, et ſeq. 


wcion with the Tragedy of Hippolytus. 


Both Nicias and Demoſthenes, your Chiefs, 


And all your troops are captives. Such a ſpeech | 
Wore than enough had been (one would have n | 


+ The only addition 1 have made to this anecdote is its con- 
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Diana now deſcends upon the ferns ©, 
And to the wretched Sire diſcovers all | 
His Conſort's guilt, and all the innocence 
Of his unhappy Son ; who next is brought 
Upon the ſtage, mangled, and faint, and pale; 66 
And by his Patroneſs divine conſol'd 

With hopes of future honours here below, 
| Within his weeping Father's arms expires. | 

Now had this noble Drama reach'd'its end, - 
When Titan ſunk behind the weſtern hills, 66 
And Twilight rul'd the hour. Th' aſſembly roſe, 
And each Athenian to his home return'd, 
And there employ'd the time, till he retir'd 
To reſt, in criticiſing o'er and o'er 
What he had ſeen. But when the morrow came, $0 
The dream of taſte was gone, and real life, 
With all its terrors and its griefs, return'd. 
Heart-ſtruck with panic at their mighty loſs, 


They wander'd cheerleſs through the ſilent ſtreets, 


” Hippolytus 1 10 58. 
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kad ew ry moment fancied that they ſaw 6756 
(In hot revenge for the Sicilian war) 
Cylippus and his Spartans at their gates. 

boch was their temper z of ſuch volatile 

And j jarring atoms, all together mixt, 

This People was compos'd : of whom, I ween, 680 
t may be ſaid. Take them for all in all, | 

Spite of their foibles, levity and pride, 

| We ſhall not look upon their like again. 
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PICTURE X. 
Torx AND POETRY.—DEATH OF EURIPIDES. 


Poets are ſcarce thought freemen of their company without paz. 


ing ſome dutics, or obliging themſelves to be true ts Love, 
eee , {7 A 


Lone has the maxim been accounted true, 
That Love and Poetry are near allied; 
A truth which none of the Poetic crew, 


Or almoſt none, in practice have denied. 


And hence each maſter of the tuneful art 

To Cupid's ſhrine his firſt oblation brings; 
And paints the torments of a bleeding heart, 
Before his fancy aims at higher things. N 


LOVE AND POETRY, . 183 


How void of feeling, he whoſe ftubborn ſoul | 


No charm of female feature can ſubdue VVV 


Whoſe eyes o'er winning ſmiles can careleſs roll, 
And melting tears with cold indiff rence view? 


| How can that Bard the praiſe of Beauty ſing 
15 Whoſe frigid boſom never felt its power; 
k Or he from other eyes make tears to ſpring, , 15 


Whoſe own emitted ne'er the pearly ſnow'r? 


As well might Perſian flow'rs of faireſt bloom 
On Lapland's icy cliffs be taught to blow 
Or aromatic gales of rich perfume 


* 


From weeds of —_ and noiſome week to flow. 20 


But juſtly was it ſaid ; no gen'ral rule 
Without exception ever yet was known, 
And here the pride of Grecia's Tragic School, 
Euripides, lands forth, himſelf alone, 
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Foe to that Sex which other Bards adore. | 
From him their frailties no indulgence found: 

At all their faults, whatever ſhape they wore, 
He fternly launch'd the keen, ſatiric wound. 


And hence the voice of ſome his death derives ; 

| (For the ſame fate is not aſſign'd by all) *, 

And to the rage of Pella's vengeful Wives, 
Preſents the Bard a victim doom' d to fall. 


Afail'd on ev'ry ſide by hoſtile hands, 
And pierc'd from ev'ry ſide by hoſtile eyes, 
Like his own fabled Pentheus, lo he ſtands +, 


| And pleads for mercy with unceaſing eries. 


35 


* See another account of his death in Picture V. 52 ; but as the 
point was doubtful, and theſe pieces entirely independent of each 


other, I thought myſelf at liberty to employ them both. 
see the Barrha of Euripides, 2114, &c. 


EY 


/ 


— = a 
— oa 
— ——_ — ans — 


— 


— — —— 5 — , IE 2 ca 
Rs — — 8 
— — 2 — TEE IS — — — — OS — — —— — — — — —— + $0 -2E. n — —— — — 
—— — — — —— —— — —— — — — — 22 CO TEES = -— — — — — ED no 0. — — = # - o — 2 — — ——— EEIESY — 
— . CT——_Y — . f p — EdÆM ECT — o 
= — —— — — 


— — —⅜ = S= 
— — —_— _— Þ cur > - — Iſs —— — 
— — — — _ — — — I — — 
= — — . — —K— — ——ꝛ— ,d — . —— — . —— — ena — — =_ = 
— — — —_—__r— — nr Ä— —ñ—— ot EI > ny , ——— — ⅛— en — ] PPP —— — . — — 
—— 


— 


2 R : 2 
| T 3-3, | | > 
E & = 8. | | 
FS FE 8 > 3 NA 2 2 a & 5 
+ 8 7 = ? 8 Þ | 8 2 Et 2 
| © = 8 Z f 2 S a 4 00 3 
5 * 2 2 2 3 8 2 8. v DI 13 
11 i nne 
„ F K 8 5 7 3 | 28 
8 3 Ex 8 E = 2 Bo 1 2 
- | . 2 2 — — 3 2 g 
CESS STEEL THER 5 5 
1 < 8 E 8 8 8 3 8 E 47 
11 11 x4 hY py Oy 
CEC FERN LEES FN 
| — „ MME B 8 2 
F 
N ” _ mY 


186 PICTURES OF POETRY. 


That he muſt hold his life in light regard, 
Who braves the ruthleſs pow'r of female ſcorn. 


But though of ſettled hate to Womankind 
This Bard alone we juſtly can accuſe, 

Vet in the Liſt two mighty names we find 

Who never woo'd the Amatory Muſe ; 


And Britons both. The melancholy Gray, 

. Whoſe plaintive talent ſoars all praiſe above, 
| Melts with his tuneful fighs the ſoul away; Ph 
But none of all thoſe "_ are ſighs of Love. 


Our youthful Collins too, whoſe magic hand : 
With ſuch tranſcendent rapture ſtruck the Lyre, 
Scarce breath'd one note at Paſſion's ſoft command, 
Or caught from Beauty's glance one ſpark of fire. 
| 8 | r 
And yet far more of the Poetic tribe 
(As faſhion prompts) in fancied ſuff'rings pine 


9 


LOVE AND POETRY» | 
ſith ardour feign'd, unreal nymphs deſeribe, fy 
And heap with tinkling toys the Muſe's ſhrine. . 


o verſe can more delight the ſoul refin'd 


Than tender notes of genuine paſſion born; 70 


ut plaiyts, the produce of a vacant mind, 
Deſerve no anſwer but the hiſs of ſcorn. 


om Waller's weak, and Hammonds frigid lays, 
day, does not Taſte with indignation turn, 


In lines that languiſh, and in words that burn? 


ind yet of all the Bards, who fondly ftrive 

Their ſuit to gain by tuneful words ſincere, 

low few at that Elyſian port arrive, | 
To which their ſtrong deſires inceſſant ſteer:? 80 


for cold diſdain, or parents? harſh command, 
Or ruthleſs Death, tears from their graſp the prize; 


lo thoſe where Petrarch ſings his Laura's praiſe, , 75 
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| While they, for life, are doom'd alone to ftand,. 
And die unwept by ſoft Aﬀe&ion's eyes. 


And ev'n of thoſe whom Hymen's chaplet tics, : 
How ſeldom has it been their lot to find | 
That rare delight which mutual taſte ſupplies, 
The treaſure of a warm, congenial mind! 
Lucan, that bliſs was thine a tranſient joy | 
Which fate malignant doom'd thee ſoon to leave; ge 
Still ſhall thy fame thy Widow's thoughts employ, 
Who deems it not enough, for thee to grieve ®.- 


Thy faithful Polla, with unwearied pains, | 
Tranſcribes thy manly, but imperfe& Song; 

Removes with critic ſkill its num*rous ſtains, - 995 

And changes all that Taſte condemns as wrong: 
This Lady 8 name was Polla Argentaria; of whom the Read 


er will find a fuller account in the laſt Note to the Second i 
of * Eſſay on Epic Poetry. * 


LOVE AND regra r. 


ur ſuch, Racine, was thy phlegmatic Spouſe, 
To whoſe incurious eye, perhaps alone, l 

ſhoſe tender ſcenes, which deck'd her Huſband's brows 
With deathleſs "0" ſtill remainꝰd unknown *, 100 


let France ev'n then a Phœnix could diſplay - 
To nations round, in Dacier's ſapient Wife, 
ho leaving him through Roman Lore to ſtray, 
| In Grecian ſtudies paſt her uſeful life. 


buch too that Dame, who, in this latter age, 105 
Her Gottſched's bed, and learned labour ſhar'd ; 

Who ſtrove with him to rear the German Stage 4 . | 
On Tragic columns, by herſelf prepar'd. | \ | 


* Pluſieurs pourront etre ſurpris d' apprendre, que Madame Ra. 
ae, qui lui etoit attachẽe par les liens de la plus tendre union, n'a | | 
mais connu ni par la repreſentation, ni meme par une ſimple lec- mn 
tire, les Tragedies qui avoient acquis a ſon mari tant de reputa- | ; 1 a 
ton, vie de Racine, au Journal des Sa vans, 1749. 

Madame Gottſched, as wall as her Huſband, is the Author 
i ſeveral German Dramas. N 
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For me, what grateful thoughts ſhould fill my mind, 
What hymns of praiſe to that celeſtial Pow'r, 11 
By whoſe indulgent hand my fate was join'd | 
To thine, Louiſa, in the nuptial hour. 
Thy diffidence, indeed, will ne'er ſuppoſe 
That thou couldſt lend thy fault'ring Poet aid; 
The bud of genius in thy breaſt that blows 4 BY} 
No ſun ſhall ripen—for it loves the ſhade. 


But well canſt thou confirm my wav'ring heart 
With kind applauſe, and animating air; 
And well in ev'ry work of tungful art, 


Or humbler proſe, the mental banquet ſhare. 120 


Bleſt i is the Bard who can his fancies pour 
At once into a Conſortꝰs partial ear; 
Secure, that nought will there his triumph ſour, 


And certain that her praiſt᷑ is all ſincere. 


PICTURE XI. 


EURIPIDES, AND OTHER EXAMPLES OF 
FRIENDSHIP AMONG THE POETS. 


Kai TTYIx0% ro OI overs, Ka: os dog Ge. 
| | © HESIOB, 


* 


120 | 
Fas vulgar voice to all the tuneful tribe, 

That worſt of Paſſions, Envy dares aſcribe, 

ln whom they ſay peculiarly ſhe reigns, 

and beute ſuch venom through poetic veins, 
That not one Bard can bear a-beother's blaze, 
or to his richeſt lines give cordial praiſe. 


SIPHOCLES MOURNING FOR THE DEATH OF 
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Some proofs to bring (nor will the taſk be long) 


And told Euripides. was now no more, 
His rival Sophocles, though freed from fears 


With uncomb'd treſſes, and with heads uncrown'd; 


| That ſplendid effort of Guarini's Muſe, 
The Faithful Swain, he thus delighted cried, 


3,05 EET 


_ PICTURES OF-PORTRY. | 


But ſpite of this unjuſt, though gen'ral cry, 


Let us from Mem'ry's. ample volume try 


Of gen'rous candour i in the Sons of Song. 
When Fame from Pella reach'd th* Athenian ſhore 


Of rival merit, dropt ſome gen vine tears t— 
And when his duty did him next engage, 
Array'd in ſable garb, he trod the ſtage, T7 
And brought his Actors on theatric ground, 


While this fair homage to a Rival paid, 

His own exalted mind at full diſplay'd. 5 
When firſt great Taſſo happen' d to peruſe 

(With lib' ral candour, yet with conſcious pride) 


* Sec the former Picture, 56. 


FRIENDSHIP AMONG POETS. 193 


« If my Aminta he had ne'er beheld 7" 

He could not thus its beauties have excell'd #.” eg” 
Our candid Pope, whene'er his friends inquir'd, 

Of Prior's pieces which he moſt admir'd ; 

Would ſtill affirm, that Alma was the beſt : 

And ſpite of all he had himſelf compreſt | 30 

Within the priſon ſweet of Rhymes ſo rare, 

Would frankly then his conſtant wiſh declare +, 

That he to future times could bear along 

The praiſe and eredit of that ſprightly Song. 


And yet one ſlronger inſtance we may % 3 5 
Of ſelf-debaſement, and a humble mind, | 
Eyn in a Poet's breaſt, When Boccace firſt 
At Petrarch's tuneful fountain ſlak d his thirſt, 
Perus'd with rapture all his Lyric lays, . 
And felt his boſom beat reſponſive 3 : 40 


t\ 


* 


This 8 of Taſſo to the Paſtor Fido i is ng ed in 
more places than I can enumerate, 


+ Sce Johnſon's Life of Prior, page 3a. 
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., to his Friend: Rerum Senilium, Lib. V. Epiſt. 3. 
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Perceiving how each verſe ſo brightly ſhone;. 

And ſo difgrac'd the weakneſs of his ou, . 
He ſeiz'd with ſcorn, and bade the flames conſume, 
The whole productions of his fancy's bloom : 
And who can tell what might have periſh*d'there,; 4; 
Which future ages had been glad to ſhare? 

But from the Bard, whoſe merit was its cauſe, 
Boccaccio's raſhneſs-met but ſmall-applauſe-;- . 
"Twixt him and'Petrarch, when that Friendſhip reign'd 
Which either boſom to the laſt retain'd z. «5c 
And (though they ſeldom met) whoſe flame divine 
Was frequent fann'd by many a cordial line. 

Such was their love : from Boccace to tranſlite. | 
The moving tale of ſtern Gualtieri's Mate T5 4 
Griſelda, pattern of 4 patient Wife, ; | | | 
Was the laſt labour of Petrarca's-life: 75 


— 


9 This inſtance of Boccace's uncommon ſeverity to his juvenile 
poems is mentioned and reprehended in one of Pecrarch's: Letter: 


+ 'This Tale of. Gualtieri and. Griſelda is the very loſt in Bocgs 
ce's Decameron. 


FRIENDSHIP AMONG POETS. - 


Who doff'd its Tufcan gard; (then deem'd ſo vile), 


And cloth'd it in the pamp of Roman ſtyle. 
| Nor think 'that Fame this only proof imparts 
Of Friendſhip's warmth between poetic hearts: 


vo matchleſs Bards, with boſoms void of guile, . - 


bak'd,in the ſunſhine of Auguſtus? ſmile ; 

1nd, when they choſe, within the ſplendid dome 
0f kind Mzcenas found a genial home, a 

Belov?d and wing; free from ſtrife and care , 
Where each with full content recei / d his are 
Se with what fear, to Ocean's wild controul, - 
Horace intruſts the moiety of his Soul f; 

When Virgil, in a bark of texture frail, , 

Prepar'd for Athens through the deep to fail; 

To guard his Friend, he prays the faviring Gods, 
And almoſt that bold wretch with curſes loads 


* — hac nec purior ulla eſt, 

Et ſerves animæ dimidium meæ. | 
See the whole of this Third Ode of Horace. 

3 


. ij 


C0 


65 


70 


Nec magis his aliena malis, &c. Horace, Sat. IX. 49. 


196 - PICTURES OF POETRY. 


Who ventur'd firſt the roaring ſurge to brave, | 20 

Where all things threaten, and where nought can fave. 
Of tuneful Friends, though held a caſe ſo rare, 

The Court of Lewis boaſts another pair, 715 75 

Racine and Boileau; whoſe united toil | 

Rear'd for the Gallic Muſe a ſplendid pile, 

And to their Tragic and Satiric lays 

Gave the laſt poliſh of ſelected phraſe : 2 507 1 Bo 

While Boileaw R page was ſilently perus'd | 

At hs, and none but men of ſenſe amus'd, 

Racine his tender ſcenes, with ev'ry aid 

Of dreſs and action, from the Stage diſplay'd, 

And drew from raptur'd crowds, at ev'ry pauſe, 2 8 

The rain of eyes, and thunder of applauſe. . 

And yet in Boileau's breaſt the lighteſt trace 

Of envious feeling never found a place; 

| Who warmly {till ſtood forward to commend 

Each finiſh'd labour of his Tragic Friend. 90 

5 @ See particularly Epitre VII. addreſſed to Racine, and the com- 

pliments there paid to hisIphigenie and Plledre. ; 


FRIENDSHIP AMONG POETS. 


Nor of this great, this godlike frame of mind, 
Canſt thou, Oh Britain ! no examples find; 


6 
For not to mention Pope, and Swift, and 3 
United Wits of Anna's golden day; 


75 
or Addiſon and Steele, who, well combin'd, 95 
As Tatlers, Guardians, and Spectators join'd 

To figure here, who can diſpute the claim 

80 of Gray and Maſon, ſons of recent fame? 

Who liv'd for many a confidential year | 

In cordial amity, and faith ſincere ; | 100 
While ev'ry ſcheme that on the fancy ſhone 
Of one, was inſtant to the other known. 

But 4 the will of Heav'n had call'd away, 
Long ere th' approach of age, the penſive Gar. 
His grief the ſad Survivor to beguile, | . 1c5 
Began to rear a biographic pile “, 1 * 
Ot books and men, collecting all his views, 

With all the ae of his fault'ring Muſe ; 


* Maſon's Memoirs of the Life bf gung conſiſting chiefly of * 1 
own Letters, and Fragments of his * _ 


1 ſij 
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And while, at every pauſe, he ſtill enrol i! 
| His own rich comments on the facts he told, 
He thus contriv'd to all a boon to give 
Of high account, while taſte or feeling live. 
But after tribute ſuch to friendſhip paid, 
Thou too, Oh Maſon ! thou art lowly laid. | 
| Who now to thee ſhall that kind office pay, +34 115 
Which thou haſt render d to thy darling Gray? 
On did I but poſſeſs that flow divine, 
| That force of tuneful phraſe which once was ist 
| Then equal to the taſk, this. eager brain, 
Might, like thy own Muſzus, weave the ſtrain“; 120 


And paint thy excellence in- colours ſtrong, 
In Tragic, Lyric, and Didactic ſong. 
Elfrida, faithful to a perjur'd Mate: 

And great Caractacus, who ſtands elate, 
And braves unconquer'd all the frowns of ute: : 125 


-* His Monody on the Death of oa entitled Muſzus, is. one 
1 >a his, earlieſt . productions. 


IWS Ir AMONG POETS. 


The date ſublime of Truch's immortal reign . if 
And the drear ſound of Death's terrific ſtrain. | 
That ſimple garden, and thoſe genuine groves, | 

Through which Alcander with Nerina roves f. 

Nor ſhould thine Elegies forgotten be, 143 
In which thy Friend is almoſt match'd by thee: 

That ſolema dirge for Coventry the gay t 

| Where Grief 's dark cloud emits Religion's ray, 

And thoſe delightful tears thy fancy ſhow'rs þ 

On Cambria s Churchyard, ſtrew'd with Sorrow's flow'rs.: 
Nor that Dramatic tale, ſo long conceal'd, 136 
And now at.laſt to Rapture's gaze reveal'd ; 
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:Ti0 


115 


20 


* His two, principal Lyric pieces; the Ode to Truth in Elfrida, | 
and the Chorus of Death in Caractacus. | 

+ The charming Epiſode of Alcander and Nerina, in the En- 
gliſh Garden, 1 | 

4 Elegy IV. on the Death of a Lady. | 

$ Elegy, written in a Churchyard in South Wales. Neither 


this nor his Argentile and CR — a ſhort time 
before his death. 1 p | 


110 


And weds young Curan to his Argentile. 


Lamented Bard] thy talents to pourtray; 


As the warm wiſh to ſound a Brother's praiſe *. 145 


praiſes favourite predeceſſors in his art. 
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Which blends the lofty look, and ſportive ſmile, 
This if I could, how glad would I eflay, 9 40 


And call to mem'ry what thyſelf haſt ſaid 
On tuneful notes to tuneful heroes paid : 


«© No theme can yield ſuch acceptable lays 


" 


* A Poet is perhaps never more conciliating than when he 


N Note on Gray £ ren of Poe, 
Fd 
— a 


PICTURE XI. 


SOPHOCLES UNFUSTLY ACCUSED OF MADNESS, 
AND OTHER POETS WHO WERE SO IN REALITY. 


i 
! 


145 
The Lunatic, the Lover, and the Poet, 
Are of imagination all compact. 
he a | 


SHAKESPEARo | 


\ 


a 


Br thoſe who could judge, the poetical pow'r 

Has been always eſteem'd the moſt eminent dow'r 

That the kindneſs of Heav'n can to mortals diſpenſe, 

The perfection of Wit, and the bloſſom of Senſe: 

And yet there are ſome ſo deplorably . * 
As to think ewry Bard has a crack in his ſcull; 

That the Muſes and Madneſs are nearly akin: 

Againſt prudence who bold it a capital fin 
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For a man to conſume any part of his time i 
In the weaving of Verſe, or the knitting of Rhyme. 100 
But though ſuch an abſurd, and prepoſterous notion, 
Muſt inſpire ev'ry breaft with indignant emotion, 
Within which the leaſt ſpark of intelligence glows ; 
. Againſt Bards it may ſometimes be us'd'by their foes; 
And a race whom it is no hard matter to teaſe, 15 
May be robb'd, by its uſe, of their temper and eaſe. 
As an inſtance of which, let me tell you a ſtory, 
One which happend in Greece, 1n the height.of her glory. 
When Sophocles, he, who in Athens ſo long 
Had charm'd ev'ry ear with his Tragical ſong, | 20 
To the valley of life had begun to decline: 
(He was ninety perhaps, or at leaſt eighty- nine); 
His Son (bow unworthy ſo noble a Sire!) 
For the old Man's departure gan ſadly to tire. 
"To the Archons at laſt, or the Judges, he went, 25 
And before them preferr'd his unhallow'd complaint. 
He lamented how much his poor Father was chang'd; 
"That his intellects now were completely derang'ds 


| "MADNESS OF'POBFS. 20g 


at in humming and thrumming, he waſted the day, 
ome Tragical ditty, or Lyrical lay“; 30 
bat his fortune juſt now had no more of his care 

Than it had of the Linnet's that pipes in the air; 

1d therefore he pray d that ĩt might be conſign d 
lo the guidance of ſome one of ſoberer mind 
}; which-Graceleſs himſelf was obliquely defſigt d. 35 l 
The Judges (how ſtrange) were no friends to delay, 
nd to Sophocles? houſe took directly their way 

To examine the Poet beneath his.own roof, 

And determine the. matter from ocular proof. 39 
When appris'd of the cauſe which had brought them along, 
His emotions, no. doubt, would be many and ſtrong; | 
But his viſage no trace of diſorder· betray d 

While with calmneſs he thus, and with dignity, ſaid, 

« If my name: be the ſame J have hitherto had, 

« I am certain-that Sophocles cannot be mad 3 45 


15 


* The Chorus of the Ancient Tragedies rendered it neceſſary 
or every Playewright to be alſo an adept in Lyric compoſition, 
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8 


66 And equally ſure, if my reaſon be wi hs 


% That Sophocles now can no more be my ue 


He then made an offer to read them a Play 

He had long been about, and juſt Giniſh'd that day. 
The Judges aſſented: the Poet began «x 
And produc'd on the Stage that unfortunate Man Þ, 
Whom the Gods, in their wiſdoms, had deſtin'd to groa 
In the gulf of deſpair, for no fault of his n:; 

| Had doom'd him his ſword in his Father to ſheathe, 
And marry his Mother, in ſpite of his teeth — 55 
This wretch, without eyes, perſecuted by Heav'n, | 
And from Thebes by his Sons ſo unnatural driv'n; 
Whom now his misfortunes had made almoſt allow; 
Appear'd as approaching the city of Pallas x; ; 


* E., wy % EoPoxAng ov TrgaPpovm, u 0s raga fees, ous 
ties Toe An. | | 3 Sophoclis Vita, 
+ Oedipus. See Picture II. 307. | 5 

+ See the beginning of the Oedipus Coloneus; a brief ſketch of 


which Drama is here attempted, including in eighteen or twenty Bl. 
| lines what occupies as many hundreds in the original. 


4 
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8 


is ſteps by his daughter Antigone led, = 

ve dutiful fruit of ſo luckleſs a bed. 

o Colonos he came, in the ſkirts of the Town, 

ind there in a ſupplicant poſture ſate down $ 

ind in accents of calm, and of dignified grief, 

lought from the Monarch of Athens relief.— 65. | 

breat Theſeus complied, and protected his age 

om the rudenela of Creon, and inſolent rage, 

Till the hour, which vin fix d by eternal decree 

Nis victim of fate from exiſtence to free; | 

Was announc?d by the Thunder's tremendous ſound, 70 

and a ſummoning voice from the world under ground. 

chen the King, with his gueſt, from all notice withdrew, 

is worthy alone his removal to view ; 

Vhich took place in a manner quite ſtrange and uncommon, 

And which Theſeus was charg'd to diſcover to 2 man. 
All this was contain'd in the Tragical ſong, | 76 

Which yet by the auditors was not thought long; . 

Who did nothing but weep, and applaud, and admire : 

but they chiefly were clint ſomeſtrokes of his Lyre, 


| 


8 
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In the Dialogue's ck to the Chorus af 9 
And to flatter the national feelings deſi W, 81 


Buy pai inting the beauties Colonos that crown, Diſt 
15 F \ 5D 

And of Athens the glory, and naval renown #*. Anc 

1 


The Judges perceiv'd, from ſo bright a diſplay, 
How diſmally far they were out of their way 5 
Of Judgment for proofs they no farther inquir d. 

But with ſuitable thanks, and excuſes retir'd. 

In ſpite of all this, yet we cannot deny 
The Madneſs of ſome of the fanciful fry. 
Lucretius, for one, an example affords, 

Not ſo eaſy to clothe in the decenteſt words; 
The hand of his Miſtreſs preſented the bowl, 
| Whoſe contents quite unſettled his rational ſoul : . 
By the fuccours of art, ſhe defir'd to improve 
His natural reliſh for matters of Love; 
| Which the reader will ſee was ſufficiently ſtrong, 
| If he reads the Fourth Book of his wonderful Song. ; 


2 Oedipus Coloneus, 699750. 
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hut the drugs were too fierce for his volatile brains | 
The Love is ſoon quench'd, but the Madneſs remains: 
bikraction ſucceeds to his morous vage, 10 
And long ere his time drives him off from the Stage *: 
The Bard, who in 17. and Paſtoral ſhin'd, 
Had his intellects alſo by Love undermin d; 
Poor Taſſo: who ſigh' d for too lofty a Dame, 
And reap'd only deſpair as the fruit of his flame; 105: 
Hence that mental diſeaſe which reveal'd to his-eye 
duch objects as no other mortal could ſpy ; 
And brought to him daily, at Lunacy's hour, 
That affable Sprite, that-invifible Pow'r, 
Who conyers'd with him long, .and, the conference o'er, 
Was conducted wich all due reſpe& to the door F. 111 
Lee, too, whoſe wild flights no diſcretion could bind, 
For the ſpace of four years, was in Bedlam confin'd 3. 


7 


* Such is the account of the Death of this. Poet, tranſmitted ta 
is in the Euſebian Chronicle. | 


+- See all the Lives of Taſſo. 
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And there to a Scribbler gave that repartees s 4 
Which has oft been recorded, but not yet by me: 
Says the Fop to the Bard, in his ill natur'd fun: 
« To write like a Madman is eaſily done.” | 


c Not ſo,” anſwers Lee, © you are wrong if you pleaſe 


Thi 
An 


« But to write like a Fool is the matter of eaſe *. 
Nor can we conceal, that it is an opinion 4 1 436 

Which, with men of the world, has extenſive. ae, 

That Prudence ſtill flies the Poetical mind, 

And that Fancy and Judgment are ſeldom conjoln'd' 

Like the verdict which Pope, with ſatirical 2 


Once paſs'd on the pious, reſpectable Voung; $ and 


That of Genius his brain had got more than As 


But that plain Common Senſe was a rarity there fe 


And yet who that once, in nativity” s hour, 


Has from Nature receiv'd the poetical ons 3 


3 See the Sri Dramatica, Article Lee. 


+ One is at a loſs to know what Mr, Pope could mean by fay 
ing, that altkough Young was a man of Genius, yet that he want 
ed Common Senſe. Warton on Pope, Ses. X. 
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PICTURE XIII. 


. ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 


Is had been obſerved of the Macedonian by his Hiſtorians and 


Panegyriſts, that to the ſtern virtues of the Conqueror he had 


Joined the ſofter accompliſhments of the Virtuoſo, in a juſt diſcern- 


ment and love of Poetry, and of the elegant Arts. 
| 5 non. 


Assier thy Vot'ry, Muſe, the praiſe to ſing 


Of Philip's Son, the Macedonian youth; 
And teach, united, o'er my theme to fling 


The flow'rs of Fancy and the gems of Truth. 


| But not the mighty Conqueror of the Eaſt, 3 


Who hurl'd Darius from his lofty throne, 


ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 


And then with Thais ſhar'd the royal feaſt, 
Shall in my calm and fober ſong be- ſhown. 


Let other Poets, who, with grim delight, 
Still fix on ſcenes of ſtrife their fondeſt gaze ; 
And ey'n amid the blaze of modern light, 


" Retain each prejudice of ancient days; 


ad 
'Ne 


Who deem the world no fairer pomp to hold 
Than the proud Victor on his trophied car; 
And who, with dire complacence, yet behold 


The horrid features of the monſter War: 


Let Bards like theſe deſcribe, in martial ſtrain, 
The heaps of carnage, and the ſeas of blood, 
That groan'd on Iſſus' and Arbela's plain, 

Or ſwelPd-the billows of the Granic flood. 


For me, che friend of peace, and peaceful dee ls, 
Deep in the cool, ſequeſter'd vale of life, 


an 
25 
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Whoſe weak, inglorious heart with anguiſh bleeds; 
En at the diſtant ſound of human ſtrife ; 


Ne'er will J proſtitute my tuneful toil | 1 25 a 
To gild the ſons of War with glory's rays; 
Neer ſhall my voice approve the works of ſpoil, | 
Nor verſe of mine their brutal triumphs praiſe. 


Far other Triumphs now the Muſe e | ? 
Far nobler deeds of Pella's youthful King ; NT 30 
Which Peace herſelf might witneſs with delight, 
And | gentleſt Harmony rejoice to ſing. Fo 


Such were thoſe tokens of reſpectful love 
By this proud Victor to the mem' ry ſhown 
Of thoſe immortal Bards, in Greece who ſtrore 33 
To rear the fabric of the Maſe's throne. 


And firſt let Thebes, great Pindar's dwelling place “, 
In ſemblance bright before our Fancy riſe 
6 This incident was already hinted at in Picture VIII. 783. 
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The firm reſiſtance of whoſe freeborn race 
Provok'd his wrath their boldneſs to chaſtiſe. 40 


Behold what mingled clouds of ſmoke and blood 
Slowly aſcend from yon devoted Town; 

Hark, to the. roar of Ruin's mighty flood, 
That ſweeps at once her walls and bulwarks down. 


— — — 


W. 
5 11 
0 
1 
1 
N 
it 
1 61 
' 
4 : 
9 7 
I i 
! k * 
1 {{ 
. 
. 
I 1 
1 
_ 
; : 
(3 14:36 
1 l 
JE 350 
*:3h 
A i 
Is .t \ 
If /+ 
+BY 
411128 
1 
3 
is 
1 
is! The 
1 
18 
$7533 | 10 
44 133 
is , x ; 
11 1 
I 1 
ine 
it. 8 
197 
F 
jo i 
is: ! 
$ i; 
Wit i i!!! 
; 1.5 1 
: ; 
£ 
$ s 
$ + b 
15 
| . 
1 1 
5 ; 
> 
j ; 
1 
1 
' 
4 
1 


6 
15 


Cruſt'd are her tow'rs by Havock's iron feet, 45 
That Fiend accurſt, with midnight murders fed, 
And o'er the wrecks of ev'ry ſinking ſtreet 

Dire Conflagration rears his banner red. 
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Though vengeance here each milder thought ſubdues, 
Sudden the Monarch to his mind recalls, Fo 

That once, in days of yore, the Lyric Muſe 

Appear'd with ſplendour in theſe favour'd walls; 
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Inſtant, with eager voice, he gives command 
The ſacred houſe where Pindar dwelt to ſpare, 
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And death denounces on that impious hand 55 


That waves a torch, or wields a weapon there. 


Himſelf with veneration views the door 
Which to the'inanfion uf the Buer B ; 
And moves with pious fear acroſs the floor, 
where Gods themſelves had ſometimes deign'd to tread, 


His ear, by local fantaſy deceiv'd, - . 
(Still moſt in breaſts refin'd by Science ſtrong), 

Gave airy nothing voice ; till he believ'd 

He heard ſome accents of the Dorian ſong. 


' Behold him next on Aſiatic ground, 65 
| Poffeſs'd of all for which Ambition fights; == 
And with ſucceſs his wildeſt riches crown'd, 

How gay he ſails on Fortunes glitt'ring tide ! 


Ex'n in the midſt of theſe majeſtic things, 
| His cultur'd fpirit owns the Muſe's pow'ry Je 


$5 
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While his requeſt from Greece a tribute brings 
To ſhed amuſement o'er each lonely hour. | 


The precious pages of the Tragic Three *; 
His pompous words, who firſt reform'd the ſtage, 


The dulcet accents of the Athenian Bee +, 75 


And the grave maxims of the Moral Sage. 


With what delight the volumes he receives, 
Whoſe painful abſence he had felt ſo long; 
And with what haſte his learned thirſt relieves 
With copious draughts of their enchanting ſong! 80 


Beyond the riches of the rifled Eaft 
'This mental treaſure he had taſte to prize; 
And valued more this rich Dramatic feaſt 
Than all-the luxuries her ſhore ſupplies. 


* Zſchylus, Sophecles, and Euripides, 
+ Sophocles was generally called by that name. 
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Of ftrong attachment to the tuneful race 83 
Young Amnion's life one other proof can yield, 1 
When Perſia%s thouſands fled with dire diſgrace, 
And left him maſter of th enſanguin'd field. 


Then was a Caſket, to the Victor brought, 


Within the tent of proud Darius found; 90 


Of pureſt gold, with art conſummate wrought, 
And ev'ry brilliant gem incruſted round. 


This cheſt, where he, who now its abſence mourn'd, 
Some glitt'ring gewgaws had been wont to pile; 

To nobler uſe the Grecian Hero 8 95 
And fill'd immediate with a fairer ſpoil. _ 


For there was Homer's darling volume laid , 
Which told the wars around 2 _ 


* This anecdote i is nn wa many writers; and _ the 
reſt by Strabo the geographer, Lib. Xi. | | 


To 


* 


AY 
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To which the youth his daily homage paid, , 
And fed his fiery ſoul with martial joy. 100 


Accuſtom?d, even from his earlieſt days, 
Th' exploits of ſtern Achilles to admure ; 
To gain an equal wreath of warlike praiſe 


Was Kill his fondeſt, and his firſt deſire. 
The ſapient Stagyrite had fann'd the flame“, 405 


To whom his prudent Sire the taſk aſſign'd | 
To clothe in wiſdom's garb his mental frame, 
And tend the op' ning bloſſoms of his mind. 


Through all the toils that Greeks or 'Trojans bore, 


Diſplay'd his wond'rous depth of critic lore, 


And mark'd each beauty of the martial ſong. ' 


/ 


*: Ariſtotle ; the favourite topic of whoſe Poctics is alluded te 
in the next Stanza, | 


Patient he led the raptur'd Boy along; 110 
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Miſtaken gage! hadſt thou, with purer aim, A 
On wiſe Ulyſſes turn'd thy Pupil's eyes, 
| Taught him to languiſh for a milder fame, 
And peaceful arts, and peaceful virtues prize: 


He then, perhaps, had rul'd with gentle ſway R 
The ſoil which Nature to his care had giv'n ; : 
And, like the Sun, diffus'd his cheering ray 
On Earth's gay boſom, from a 45440 Heav'n. 120 


Nor had he furious ruſh%d from land to land, 
Like ſome dire comet through the frighted ſky; *« 
And, madly eager for ſupreme command, . 


Beheld with careleſs glance whole millions die! 


No future Poet then had juſtly dard 125 
To hold him up to ſtern Deriſion's view; 


7 
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And with the brutal Swede his name compar'd *, 
Who, ſave in deeds of death, no pleaſure knew. R 


Had ſuch impreſſions ting'd his early mind, 

How purely bright might now his men'ry ſhine ; 130 
Renown'd among the Friends of Humankind, 

And rank'd with Alfred, and with Antonine. 


* Charles XII. This parallel is ſtated by Pope, Eſſay on Man, | 
W. 219. | 
ce Heroes are much the ſame, the points agreed, 
« From Macedonia's Madman to the Swede,” 


See alſo Boileau, Satire VIII. 99—112. 


PICTURE XIV. 


THE ALEXANDRIAN LIBRARY. 


'C'eſt un grand avantage pour quicenque veut &'inſtruire, « 
trouver ſous ſa main dans le palais des Rois, le volume et le pag 
qu'il cherche, ſans qu'on le faſſe attendre un moment. 

5 VO LTAIKE. 


-” 


War ſage Enquirer, of a mind poſleſt, 5 

With more than common penetration fraught, 

This literary Problem can explain? | 

Why, in that fertile Land, whence ev'ry Art 

And ev'ry Science found its way to Greece, 

In Egypt's ſoil, no Heliconian fount 

Sprung from the ground ; nor, of its native growth, 


THE ALEXANDRIAN LIBRARY. 221 


No bright Parnaſſian Laurel flouriſh'd there * ? | 
Though there Mythology her earlieſt mo 
Indulg'd of Deities and forms divine; 10 
And though Geometry there firſt eſſay'd 
To fix the bounds of angle, cube, and ſquare, 
Yet Fancy's daughter, Poeſy, neer deign'd. 
To vive her preſence there; until at laſt | 
The Grecian Muſe a tranſient viſit paid 4 
To that fair City built by Philip's Son r: * 
There ſtaid to ſing to one diftinguiſh'd throne; 
And then for ever fled the ſlaviſn land. 

Upon that throne great Philadelphus fate, 4 
The ſecond of the Ptolemæan race; | 20 


| Whoſe love for Letters, by the voice of Fame 


* It is rather ſingular that this deficiency of Poetical Genius a- 
mong the ancient Egyptians, ſhould never have attracted particular 
attention, from the numerous Writers on the hiſtory of that Coun- 
try. It is lightly touched upon by Voiney, who aſcribes it to the 
uniformity and dullneſs of the hs a ſcenery. Voyage de 
'Egypte, Chap. XVIII | 

+ Alexandria. | 


22 ric runs OF POETRY, 


Proclaim'd around, from ev'ry quarter brought 1 
The ſons of Learning to his brilliant court 
At Alexandria. There the lib'ral prince 


Had rear'd a ſplendid manſion, to contain 21 


"Thoſe many thouſand Volumes he had long 

Been buſy to collect. In this reſearch 

Nor toil was ſpar'd, rs : ev'ry land 

Within the limits of a Grecian ken, 

Which Taſte or Science then had vided: | 

For rare and curious Writings was explor'd, 

This precious, vaſt, and ſtill-· increaſing ſtore, 

Was by the Monarch to the care aſſign'd 

Of Eratoſthenes - with ſtrict command 

That none who there for mental pleaſure ſought 35 

Should ever be excluded. Such a charge, 

To ſuch a Keeper, might have well been ſpar'd ; 
Whoſe own good- nature, courteſy, and love 

For men of talents, would have taught him this. 
FEncourag'd thus, full frequent were the feet 40 

| That croſt the threſhold of this lodge of lore; 


[ 
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— 


But none ſo frequent as the choſen Bards, 
ln number ſev'n, whoſe preſence grac'd the Court 
of Philadelphus: thither till they paid —@ & 
Their daily viſitation 3 there to ſeek i bag 
Whate'er might ſuit their various-colour'd plang” © 
The firſt was Homer ;—not that elder Bard 
[Who ſung the wars of Troy : but one of far 


Inferior note, that wood the Tragic Muſe ; 

Of whom we moderns nothing farther know; . 50 
For all his labours in the gulf of Time 

Have long been ſunk. Him Eratofthenes, 

goon as he ſaw, with kindneſs thus addreſs'd : | 
Approach, my Friend, though ever welcome here, 

Yet doubly ſo to-day : fince I have now 55 
The pow'r to gratify that keen defire PR 
Which you have fi ſo loug 3 to wwe the whole 1 
Dramatic labours of that Tragic pair, | 

Of Sophocles and of Euripides, 

So greatly favour'd by the Attic Muſe. ; > 
At length Tranſcription's tedioas tafl is Oer, 


wr 
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And here before you lie thoſe precious ſcrolls: 


Which learned Athens, at the earneſt pray'r 
Of our great Monarch, with ſo bad a grace, | 
And ſuch reluctance, truſted from her hands: 
Nor would have truſted, had not Famine ſpoke 

In more perſuaſive language, than that us'd 
By his ambaſſadors ; and forc'd their pride 
For once to change the luxuries of taſte = 
For neceſſary food; but on a fim 


And ſolemn promiſe from the Tag is . 


That after copies had been made from all, 
The Prototypes to Athens ſhould return. 
But Philadelphus this opinion holds: 7 
That breach of faith may well admit excuſe, 
| Committed for the ſake of ſuch a prize; 
And therefore theſe Originals has kept 
For his own uſe ; and ſent to Athens back 
The Copies merely ; fair indeed tranſcrib'd,. 
And like in all things to their valued Sires; 
Yet only Copies ; but he ſends along, 
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To make atonement for his broken vow, 

And flop the hungry City's clam'rous mouth, 

Twelve veſſels loaded with Fgygeizn wheat. 
While thus he ſpoke, impatient Homer ey'd 8 


The precious Tomes; anticipating all 


With them untir'd he ſpent the livelong day, 

And feaſted chere on many a tender tale, 

And many a ſeene of ſorrow ; which, alas ! 

No modern eye mult ever hope to view *. 
Nicander next appear'd ; a ſober Bard, 

Who ſought alone to regiſter in verſe | 

Some uſeful ſecrets of the healing Art, 

His own profeſſion : weak precurſor he 

Of Fracaſtorius, T:atium's modern boaſt, 

And Britiſh Armſtrong f. n ö 


Pg 


Armſtrong of the Art of Preſerving Health, | 


The countleſs pleaſures which he there might find. 


95 


The Pieces of Sophocles and Euripides, which are e loſt, amount 
to nearly two hundred; "belies more chan fifty of ÆAſchy lus. 


+ Fracaſtorius is the Author of the Poem entitled Syphilis, 3 and 
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To bim, as uſual, gave the fapient Tomes 
Of great Hippocrates, whoſe lueid page 
Supplied th? important mktter of his Song? , tes 
While the mere manner eoſt him little care. = h 
Another dealer in Didactiec verſe, © © 5 ö tak 
 Aratus now approach'd and from the fame —__ 2 
Obliging hand, receiv*'d the Works 1 
Of honeſt Heſiod j bent to ſtudy there * 159" BOG 
Of Times and Seafons the celeſtial FIT Wende 
Where wirk to grace'his Aſtronomie ſong: 
Thatcalm, unvaried ſong, which ee contains,” 
Of Action, Paſſion, or Poetic Life; | 
Let equal was this unambitious Bard ©» 110 
Jo his plain taſk, and aim'd at nothing more $. 5 


1 . 
F 


* The titles of Nicander $ Medical Poem: are Theriaca DOR A- 
lexipharmaca. wu Þ 

+ This character is copied from Quintilian, Lib, X. Cap. I.: 
« Arati materia moty-caret, ut in qua nulla varie tas, nullus affec- 
tus, nulla perſona, nulla cujaſquam * oratio: fulficit tamen operi, 
cui ſe parem credidit.” 
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| Of mein mare lofty, and of bolder firide, 
Now Lycophron appear'd ; demanding. * iT, 1 
From the Kind Keeper of t | 
His darling Eſchylus; in whom alone 115 
He deign'd the pomp of Tragic ſtyle ta find: 

But Agamemnon. chief his notice drew z1 -. 

And chiefly there the wild, prophetic wards 

Of poor Caſſandra ; to ſupply om thenes:. 
The language of his own-prediftive Maid; 
(The ſame in fact, though with — K I 
By daring Eſchylus already puſh/d a! _ 
To the laſt limits of the Greeian tongue j: | 
This Bard of Chalcis carried farther 1 125 | 
And paſs'd, at times, the bounds of common ſenſe; {ji 
e that dim twilight, which his Maſtar threw 8 | . 
Art the forms of faint Futurity, = 
And which diſplay'd their ſize with moſt effect, 
Was by the turgid Pupy oft exchang'd | 
For * deep, rn gloom. 
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At Learning*s*ample dome a tuneful pair 00 
Together next arrivꝰd: Callimachus, 
The hoary Poet, with his Pupil mild 
Young Apollonius, ent'ring hand in hand: 135 
Oh may their love unalter'd ſtill remain! 5 
Cuallimachus, the Cyregean Sage, 
Whoſe pious Muſe was now devoted all * | 
To chant ſweet Hymns to the Celeſtial Powers, FS 
On Heſiod's Genealogy Divine+ 40 
His ſtudious hour employ d; that he might thence 
The birth and pedigree completely learn, | 
And names and titles of th* Olympian Choir. 
But Apollonius, ſoaring far beyond | 


Such feeble flights, a mightier labour plann!d; 14 ; 


To ſing the primal Navigation bold 
Of Argos mariners ; and all their toils 


| » Callimachus is mentioned by the ancient Critics, chiefly 3 as an 
Elegiac Poet; but as none of his Elegies are now extant, he is 
known to us only as a writer of Hymns, 


+ Heſiod's original title is Theogonia. 
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By ſea or land; till by Medez's ad 

Their Leader Jaſon gain'd the golden prize, 

And turn'd triuniphant to his native ſhore. 150 
For this, aſpiring, Youth, it has been long | 
Thy daily care, to bathe thy fancy deep 

In the rich flood of that Mæonian Song, 

Which all the ſuff rings of Ulyſſes tells, 


In ſeas unknown, and regions i. 8 15657 5 
But when thy Work has reach'd its perfect growth, 17 


Then ſhall thy brother Bards, with envy, fraught, | 
Meanly unite, its merit to decry. . + bo 
Ev'n he, who now fits ſmiling at a 4 


Callimachus, thy Maſter, then ſhall join, 160 
The league againſt t thee: all, with one accord, 1 
Reſolv'd to drive thee from this brilliant Court. 


But do not thou deſpond. Sea-circled' Rhodes 
Shall fondly wrap thee in her roſy arms *, 
And claim thee for wow ſon : thence ſhalt thou be 165 


The name of this Ifland is borrowed 3 the Greek Palin, 


Ggnifying a * on account of its abounding i in theſe flowers, 
2 285 ? I 
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To future times by this diſtinction known, 
And bear the Rhodian name. In that retreat 

Shalt thou ſojourn, till envy dies away, | 

And due applauſe at laſt invite thee back 


To this thy native city ; where the fame © 170 


Important truſt ſhall then on thee devolve 

Which Eratoſthenes at preſent holds #. 

What though, when thou art duft, ſome | critic yoingues 
May raſhly mention, with a Night regard 4. ; 
Thy pleaſing Song; yet VirgiFs judging eye 175 
(Whoſe ſingle ſufPrage, in the court of Taſte, 
Is more authentic than the votes cenjoin'd 

Evin of a thouſand Critics), ſhall diſcern 

The various beauties of thy tuneful Tale, 


0 Apollonius is faid to have * Eratoſthenes in the care 


of the Alexandrian Library. 

7 Quintilian and Longinus are here alluded to. The merit of 
Apollonius has been lately vindicated by Dr. Warton, (Eſſay on 
Pope, Sect. VII.) and Mr. Hayley, (Eſſay on Epic Poetry, * 
II. Note 4.) with * — L heartily concur. 
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Shall his own Dido's paũge and paſſion draw. 

But now the laſt of the pectic band 

(The laſt in order, but the firſt in fame), 

Theocritus approach d 3 who late had brou ght 

The Rural Muſe from fair Sicilia's Plains, 135 

(Where he, her earlieſt lover, woo'd her charms), 

To Egypt's arid ſoil ; and ftill, when there, 

Continued all her favour to enjoy. 5 

Soon as he enter d, Pindar's 8 brillant page 

Engag'd his eye; while, with ſucceſs dart, . > oi 

He labour'd to tranſplant the brow, blu flows | 

of Doric diction, from the lofty beight | 

Of Lyric mountains, to the ſhelter'd ſhade 

Of Paſt'ral's humble vale ; a fitter ſoil . 
From other fountains too, beyond the pale 195 

Of Grecian lore, he caught ang e 


—— 


8 The e the Third Book 
of the 23 | _” : 
h 


N And from thy languiſhing Medea's flame * | | 130 9 | 
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Of Inſpiration * : from the glowing Song | 
(With ſuch a wealth of rural hues adorn'd), 
Of Iſrael's ſapient King. For that defire, - 


Which in the breaſt of Philadelphus reign' d, 200 


From ev'ry quarter Volumes to colleQ 
Of curious note, induc'd him to procure *- - 
The Tomes of Jewiſh Scripture, and to cauſe 


Their forms uncouth a Grecian dreſs to n | 


Threeſcore and twelve, well vers'd in either tongue, + 205 


By his command, in ſep'rate cells config'd, 
This arduous taſk began; and, ftrange to tell, 
When each had finiſh'd, and their verſions all 


Together were confronted, not the leaſt 


i 


Diſcordant phraſe throughout the whole appear d. 210 | 


* Exiſtimaverunt viri eruditi, Theocritum poctam ſuaviſſimum, 


ſeptuaginta illis interpretibus . et in aula Ptolemæi Phila- 


delphi una florentem, aliqua ex hoc carmine (Solomonis) deli- 


baſſe, et pene ad verbum expreſſa in ſua Idyllia tranſtuliſſe. 
| Lowth, De Sacra Poeſi Hebræorum, Præl. 30. 
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Such were the gen; that, like the Pleiades, 
Together roſe, and ſhed the light of Song 


Around the throne of Ptolemy ; and ſuch — | 

The mental food, with which his bounteous hand 
Their various wants ſupplied. That precious food 215 

Which (had the will of Heav'n ordain'd it fo) ) 
Spite of their feaſts, and thoſe of ev'ry age 7 

From theirs to ours, had ſtill remain'd entire. 
Nor loſt one atom of nntritious p rr. 


But not in queſt of luxuries like theſe, 220 
Did the fierce Saracens their deſerts leave; _. 
And, after drenching half the world in blood, 
Arrive in Egypt. There their haughty e, We a | | 
When queſtion'd, what the uſe he meant-to-make - ah f 0 
Of Alexandria's boaſt, the countleſs ſtore 22535 


A ſtellis, quz ſeptem ſimul apparent, ſeptem poetz Pleiades | 
digi ſunt, Theocritus, Nicander, Calllmachuy, Apollonius, ol | f 
rus tragicus, 2 es Hi 

we rann, Hiſtoria 
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Which her muſtrions Library « contain d; 
Return'd this brutal anſwer : 4 All the books, _ 
Which nothing teach but what our Koran holds, 
« Are void of die; and thoſe that contradiet, 
« 'The truths deliver'd in that holy page, 230 
« Are worſe than uſcleſs.” Thus involving al, 
| | Whate' er their ſubjeQ, i in one ſavage _ 3-; 


= Þ- 


Whoſe execution inſtant was begun, 70 

But not ſo quiekly alos' d: for many a month, 

Theſe hapleſs victims of . ſervd 233 

To heat the baths, that Jav'd barbarian limbs . 
Baut not with equal grief the man of Taſte 

Laments the fate of all that periſh'd there : 

For he much more regrets one ſingle page 


i 6 ß d 3 £9 


co aA 


. 


That ſome authentic regiſter of Fat, Wy 4240 
Some ſketch of Manners, or ſome brilliant fl: abt 
Of 2 holds; than ſcjentific Tomes, | 


* Gibben ess inclined to doubt this account of the burning of 
the Alezandrian Library, which has been ſo often repeated, and 
ſo commonly received. See his Hiſtory, Chap. LI. 
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And philoſophic Speculation's toil f. ibs 
Though nought of all that Ariſtotle wrote, = 5 
On Logical, and Metaphyfic lore, 2 5 245 


Had now ſurvisd; ſome modern Sage oP. ſoon 

Build a new ſyſtem, and the want ſupply : 

But that we ſhould be robb'd of more than half 

That rick Hiſtoric roll of Roman fam, 
Compil'd by Livy ; and of many a page, 250 


Mark'd with that vigour of ſagacious thought, 
Which Tacitus poſſeſſ'd: that of the runs 


Which Grecian Minſtrels warbled to the Lyre, 


So little ſhould renmin that not one dart 


Of all that pungent ſtore which iſſued forth 255 
From the keen tongue of ſtern Archilochus, | 


Should now be leſt; and ſcarce one _—_ ſcene 


* lam indebted forthe idea ofthis dun diss to a paper of Dr 
Warton's in the Adventurer, Ne. 89 ; from which alſo ſome of 
my examples are taken. There is an Eſſay of Dr. Johnſon on the 
fame ſubject in the Idler, No. 66. and another of Horace Walpole, 
intended originally to appear in the World; and lately publiſhed 
2 his poſthumous Works. | | 
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Of ſweet Menander, and his gay compeers, wh 2 


Who ld i in Athens, when the Comic 5 
To decency at laſt its mirtli refin'd : :... 
Theſe are the loſſes, which no — 

Can &er repair; and which from ev'ry breaſt, 
Where Taſte reſides, muft call th* eternal ſigh. 
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